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The Counteſle. of Swenia FLEE ata Tabls'.. 
couered wirh Dlgckeoh which ſtands two black Tw 
pers lighted,ſhe in mourniig. 


Enter Roz » xx® Count of Cypres Grr DO conf 
Arſena, and Siznior MIzALDVS. © 


Mialdu - 


ZZ Hat ſhould we doc in this Ceunteſſes darke hoſe? 
{She's ſullenly retyred;as the Turtle; - : 

AS] Every day has beene a blake dey wither fineo ix. 

husband Gredins what ſhould we adn To 


. make here? 


yes, 
By which ynto the folde heleades his flocke. -. }.: 
Mizald. Zounds what a theepiſh beginning js here?" 
hid rrue,Loue is fimple; and it au, well mm Nees pk " 


imple lou 
£-brrebarbowe yord Starfe like bi y waclouly: 


Oall EE 


» o 
+. ">. 
» © VT. # 


8LTLI 


| 
| 


7 + $Wwt T he inſatiate Connteſſe. 


 Mixzal, Well gid man the Wioone, Was cuer ſych Aﬀtzo- 
*nomers ? Marty I feare none of theſe will fall into the right 
Ditch. 
Robert. Madame. 
Count Ha Annayhat are my doores vnbarr'd? 
AMiz.. Ile aflure youthe way inte your Ladifhip 15 opens 
Rob. And Gad defend that any prophane band 
Should offer ſacriſedge to ſuch a Saint. 
Louely 1/abe//a, by this dutious kifle, - 
That drawe: part of: my Soule along with it, 
Had I but thought my rude intrufiun 


Had wak'd the Douc-like ſpleene harbour'd within you, 


Life and my firſt borne ſhould not ſatisfie 
Such a tranſgreſtion, worthy of a checke, 
Bur that Immortais wincke at my oftence, 
Makes me prefime more boidly : Iam come 
Toraife youfrom this ſo inferaall ſadneffe 
1/ab. My Lord of Cypres,doenot mocke my grefe: 
Teares are as due, as Tribute,tothedced, 
Asfcareto God,and dutyſynto Kings, 
Loueto the Iuſt, or hate vnto the Wicked. 
Rober. Surc calc. 
Belecue it isa wrong vnto the Gods : 
They faite againſt the winde that waile the deade. 
And ſince his heart hath wreſtled with deaths pangs, 
From whoſe ſterne Caue none tratsa backward path. 
Leaueto lament this neceffary change , l 
Andthanke the Gods,for they can giue as good. 
I/ab. Iwaile his loſſe 1Sinke him tenne cubitcs deeper, 
I may not fearc his reſurrection; 
1 will be {worne ypon the holy Writ 
I morne thus. feruent cauſe he did naſooner :. 
Hee buried me aline, 
And mucd mee vp like Cretan Dedalne, 
And with wall-cy'd Ielouſic kept me from hope 
Of any waxen wings to flyets pleaſure. 
But.ng1w his ſoulc her Argos eyes hathclo'sd, 


The inftiate Obinteſſe. 
And 1 am free asayrc. You of my ſexe, 
In the firſt low of youth vie you theſyyeets 
Dueto your proper beauties, cre the Ebbe 
And logg wain of ynwelcome change ſhall come; 
Faire women play : ſhe's chaſte whom none will hauee. 
Here is amanof a moſt milde alpe&t 
Temperate, cffeminate,and worthy loue, 
One that with burning ardor hath purſued me : 
A donatiue he hathof cucry God; 
A polls ganchim lockes, lowe his high front. 
. Tie God of Eloquence hisflowing ſpeech , 
The feminine Deitics ſtrowed all their bouncies 
And beautic dn his face : that eye was /wno's 
Thoſchps were his that wonne the golden Ball, 
That virgin-bluſh Diex4's : here they meete, 
As in a facred Synod, My Lords, I muſt intreate 
A while your wiſht forbearance. | | 
Ommnes.We obey you Lady, Exit Gnidoand Mizald. 

I. My Lord, with youl haue ſome conference. fa. Rob, 
I pray my Lord, doe you woo cuery Lady 
In this phraſe youdoe me? 

__ Ro6.Faireſt, tillnow, 
Loue was an Infant in.my Oratory , 

1/ab. And kifle thus too? 

Rob.1nc*rwas {o kift, leauc thus to pleaſe, 
Flarncs inte flames, ſeas thoupowreſt into ſeas, 

I/ab. Pray frowne my Lord , let meſec how many wiues 
You'll! hane. Heigh-ho,ywu'll bury mel ſee. 

Rob, In the Swans downe and tombe thee in mine armege 

1/ab, Then falkes ſhall pray invaine toſend me reſt, 
A way,you're ſuch another medling Lord, 

Rob, By heauen my loue'sas chaite as thou art. faire, ? 
And both exceede comparifon, dy this kifle, EP 
That crownes me Monarch of another world 
Superiour tothe firſt, fajre, chou ſhalt ſec 2 
As vnto heauen, my !oue ſo yaco thee. ( kand, 

Iſab. Alas poore creatur 


A 3 A 


es, when. We are once 0'he falling * 
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The inſatiate Connteſſe, 


'A man may eaſily come ouer vs: 
It is as hard for vsro hide our loue, 
As to ſhut ſinne from the Creators eyes, 
I faith my Lord,l had a Months minde vnte you. 
As tedious as a tull ri'dd Maiden head. 
And Count of Cypcrs,thinke my loue as pure, 
As the firſt opening of the bloomes in May; 
Your vertues may ; nay, let me not bluſh roſay ſo: 
And ee for your lake thus Ileaue to ſorrow 
Beginic this ſubtile conturation with mee, 
And asthis Taper,dusvnto the dead, 
I here cxtinguiſh,fo tay late dead Lord 
put out eucr from my MEMOry , 
That bis remembrance may not wrong Our loue Pats owr 
As bold-fac'd women when they wed another, #& Taper. 
 +Bahquettheir husbands wick their dead lones heads, 
: .,” Rob. Andaslfacrifice this to his Ghoſt; 
2% With this expirealtcorrupi thoughts of. youth, 
That fame-inſatiate Diuell Iealoufte, 
Andallthe ſparkes that may bring vnto flame, 
 Hatebetwixt manand wife or breed defame. 
Enter Mtzaldus 4ud Mendoſa. 
Gia. Mary Amen, I fay : Madame, are yon that were in 
«for ailday, now come tobe in forall nighr?Hownow Count 
Arſena? | 
Miz. Faith Signior not vnlike the condemn'd malefaRor, 

That heares his iudgement openly proneunc'd ; 

But I aſcribe ro Fate, Ioy{well your lone. 

.Cypres, and Willow grace my drooping creſt, 

Rober, Wedoegentend our Hymencall rights 
With thenextriſfing Sunne. Count Cypres, 

.Next toour Bride,the welcomſt toour feaſt. | 
Connt. Arſ.Sancta Maria, what thinkſt thon ofthis change? 
A Players paſſion lle beleene hereafter, 

And 1na Tragicke Sceane weepe for olde Priam , 
Whenfell reuenging Pirrhas with luppoſde 
Andartificiall wounds manglet his breaſt), 


The inſatiate Conntejſt. 


Ahd thinke it a more worthy a& to me; 
The*; truſt a female mourning ore her loue : 
Naught that is done of woman ſhall me pleaſe, 

Natures ſtep-childrenrather her deſire, 

Miz. Learne of a well compoſed Epigram, 

A womans loue, and thus*twasſung vnto ys : 

The Tapers that ſtooden her husbands hearſe* 

1/abelFaduances to a ſecond bed: 

Tsit not wondrous ſtrange for to rehearſe 

Shee ſhould ſoſfoone forget her hasband dead 

One houre? for ifthe husbands life once fade, 

Both loue and husband in one graue ate laid. 

Bur we forgetourſclues, Iam for the marriage 

of Signior C/aridiaze,and the fine Mris. Abiga/l. 

Codes, Avrſ. 1 tor his arch-foes wedding Signior R: gere: 
and the ſpruce Mris. Thai :butſce, theſolemnerites arg en- 
ded ,and from their ſeuerall Temples they areceme. 

Adixzal. A quarrell on my life, - 

Enter at one doors Signior Claridiara, Abigal ba wife, 
the Lady Lentulus with Roſemary as from (hwurch, eAt. 
the other doore S1gnior Rogero and Thais bis wife, Men- 
doſfa Fofcarii , N ephew- 10 the Duke, from the Bridall.,, 

they fee 87 another , ard dram”, Conn Av ſera And ethers ſtep 

berweene thens. | 
Clarid, Good my Lord detaine me-not, Twill tilt at bign; - 
Rogers. Remember, Sir; this is your wedding day, 

And No triumph'belongs onely to your wife. 
Rogere. If you be noblelet me cur of his head. 

Clarid. Retmember o'the other fide, you haueamaiden- 
head of your _ to cut = 1 

Rog. Ile make my marrizge day like to thebloudy brigal- 

Alerdes by the fierie CTR had. INS 
Thais, Husband,deare Husband ! 
Rog. Away with theſe catterwallers, 
's. 7 7 "ot Lan FS Y 
Clarid. Thou ſonne of a Iew. 


Gzid þlas poore wench,thy huaband'scltcnmcis'd, 
Clarid 


BOY The inſatiate (ouMeſſe. 

Ctlarid. Begot when thy fathers face was toward ch'Exft, 

To thcw that thou would tt proue a Careipilier;” 
His Mefizs ſhall not fauethee from me, 
Ilefen.. thee to lym incollops. @— 
Arſon. © try not in CNOle. {o Str, ; 
Rogy. Mountcbancke with chy Pedanticall ation, 
matrix, Bughrs, Retmocers Vo 
Mend. Genrlemern, | COnLUre yoa a 
By the vertues of men. 

Rog. Sha't any broken Quackſaluers Baitard oppoſe him 
ro mec in my Nuptials ? No, but Ile ſhew him better mettall 
then ere the Galiemarwfrey his father vſed, Thou ſcumme 


PR a. 4. —_— 


of his melting pots, that wert Chriſtaced ina Cruſfoile, with | 
Mercuries water, Oſhew thou wouldeſt proue a ſtinging AG 


pis ; for all thou ſpitft is A qma forts, and thy breathis a com- 
pound of poyfons ſtillatoryz it I get within thee, hadit chan 
the ſcaly hyde of a Crocodile , as thou art partly of hisna- 
cre, 1 would leaue thee as bare as 2n Anatomy at the ſecond 
veiwirg, | | 

Clarit, Thon Iew, of the Tribe of Gad, thatT were ſure, 
werctbere none here butthen and T, wou'd'ſt teach mee the 
Art of breathing.theu wouldſt runnelike a Dromidarie, 

{tar. Thou that arethe tat man of Chriſtendome when 


thou art alone, if thou doſtmainraine this to my face, Ile - 


make thee sip on Ounce. 
Mend, Nay.goodiir, beyou ill, 
R oger, Let tne Quackſaluers tonne by till; 
His tather was ſtill, and ſtill,and ill aguine; AE 
Cle21d, By the Almighty Ile ſtudy Negromancy. bur Ile 
be reneng'd. oY $51 St A 
Ay. Gemlemen,leaue theſe diflentions , p22” OP 
Signior Rogers, you area man Of worth. MT 
Clarid, True, alithe Citie points at hitn for a Knane, -. 


E 
# 
+ F 


The hatred twixt your Grandfires'frrft | 
Impute it tothe folly of that age. | | | 
Thele your diffentions may ereRt a action, 


_ 


a mu Sr 


Coxnt, Ar, You arc Oc ike yon Clerideaus 3 
7: > 977 


ve inſatiate Counteſſe. 


Like to the Capnlres and CMoptagues. T5 
 ” Mcnd.Put ic to <£quall arbitration, chooſe your friends, 
The Senacors will thinke'em happy in'. 0 0 3229 
Miz. le ne*reembracethe ſmoakeofa Furnace,thequin- 
teſſence of minerall or ſimples,or asI may fay'morelearnedly, 
nor the ſpirit at Quick-ftiver. | 
' Clarid. Nor Iſucha Centaure, halfe a man,halfe an Aſſe,and 
alla I.w. beter 
A ſen. Nay,then we will be Conſtables,and force a quiet 
| Gentlemen, keepe'em aſunder, and helpe to perſuade 'em. 
Mend. Well Ladies, your Husbands behaue 'em as luſtily on 
their wedding-dayes,ase'rel heardany.Nay Lady:widow,yon 
and I muſt haue a falling: you'revt Signior Mizaldus tation, 
and Lamyour yowedeuemy, from rhe bodkinto the pincaſe. 
hearke in your care. | | 
Abig. Well Thas : O ! you're a cunning caruer:we twothat 
any tune theſe fourercens yeeres hauecalled fiftcrs brought 
and bred yp together : that haue told one another all our wan- 
ton dreames,ralk*r all nighc-long of young men,& ſpent many 
. -anidle houre,faſted vpon theſtones on S. Agnes night 'toge- 
ther, praiſed all the petulant amorouſheſſes that detighr 
young Maides,yet haue you cunceaPd not onely the marriage, 
| 7 the man:and well you might decciueme,fo1 1 lc be ſworre 
you neuer dream'd of him,andir ſtands againſt all reaſoti'you 


ſhould enioy him you neuer dream'd of. 


" * A 


Thes. Is not all this the ſame 1nyou? Did you cucr mani- . 


felt your Sweet-hearts noſc,rhar I might noſe him by*t?com- 
mended his calfe,or his nerher lip ? apparant ſignes that you 
werenotinlozgor wilcly conered it. Haue you euer fiid;tuch 
a man goes vpright, or has betrer gate then any of the reft, 
as indeed ſince he 13s prooueda Magnifics, 1 thous theu 
would*it hane puritinto my hands what ere *t had'beene.” 
Abi. babe lobgas hoe mans cri: Gap ona Fn eh 
_ innererare. ſacs,ard we ſachentire friends;bit the beſt is wee 
| pe 7. packe- ArRorp mA affort vifitation 


are neighbours, and I eres 
freely prerhe& hs vs gaining puy unalar 1 Hl, Tues 


uerzbyHazbanddoe ynro.chee,as Taih atraid tre will Ok it 
, che nicke. A R0E VIE HEs SB. 210 190 bs. 


- 


BUTLY 


_. Fo wucther Princes inuifible;l can command his ſpuit, ©. 
' - - ; _ — 2 - 6 9 aa >, + > es” 


Fe inſatiate Counteffe, 
 Thavs, Faith,youlirtle One, If I pleaſe himin one thing, hee: 
ſhall pleaſe me 1n all, rhat'sccrtaine. Who ſhall ] Faue to keep 
my contſct} xf I miſe thee ? who ſhall tcach mee to vie the 
bridle when the reynes arein mine own hand? whatro longfar? 
when to take Phiſicke? where to be melancholy? why,we rwo 
are oneanothersgrounds,without which would benoMufick.. 
Abvio.W ell faid wench,and the Pricke-ſong we vie ſhall be 
our husbands.: 
That. will lonafor Swines-fleh o'the firſt chi'de. 
Abig. Wilt'ou little Iew? And I rokiflethy hasband: 
ypon the lealt belly-ake. This will mad'cm 
Thais. I kille thee wench tor that, ana with it confirme onr 
friendſhip. _ ne EEE | | 
Mend.By theſe ſweet lips Widdow. 
L ady Lent, Good.ury Lord learne to fweare by rote; 
Your biith and fortune makes ny braine ſippole, 
That like a man heared with wines and luſt, | 
Shce that isnext your obict is your mate, . 
Till thetoule watefhau&qutneht out the fire... 
Youthe Dukes Kinſman tell me Fam young, 
Gere ich end vertuous:;I my (cHc will flatter 
My (cite, tiH you are goneghat are more faire, 
More rich,mo1e-yertuous,andkmore debonaire z' 
Ailwhich are ladQers toan higher reach & ' © -. 
Who drinkes a paddle that may traſt a {pring d 
Who kifle a Sabic& that may hugge a King ? 
Mend. Yes the Cameilalwayes drinkes in puddle-yaret, 


. Andas for hageings reade AntiquPes. 


Fa.th, Maitam, Tie boord thee one of theſe dayes, -- 
L adj. lbut-nere bed me ty; Lotd fthy wowis firme 
Since God hath'caffcd' meto'this noble fare, 


"Much tomy grecfe, of ver tuious Widdow-hood,, - 


No man ſhall eucr. come within my gates. 
Men, Wilt thou tam vpthy porch-hotd?O widdow,Iperceine 


You're ignorant of the Lotefs legerdemaine. 
There is atcllow that by Magicke will afliit 


Oc: 
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'Or what fay you toa fine {caling Ladder of ropes? 
I can tell you,:I am a -mad} wag-halter ; 
But by the-vertueT ſee ſeated 1n you, 
And by the worthy tame ts. blazond of you, 
By little C#pi2,that is mighryram'd, 
Andcan command my looter tol!izs downe, 
I loue, and mult enioy, yet with ſuch limits, 
As one that-knqwes mtorced marriage 
To be the Eutics {ilter. Thinke of me, 
Amb. Pa, ha, ba. 
Mend. How now Lagy, does the toy take you, as they ſay? 
Abig. No,my Lorc, ror doe wetake your toy, as they ſay. 
This1s a chikdes tirt Þ,tharenaſt not bedeltuered before a man 
Though yourLordihjp might be a Midw itefor your chinne. 
A4en1. Some _— riddjej$t not? y ou long tiPt by night. 
Thats, No,my Lordzwemens longing comes atter their mar 
riags:nigh:{S:[ter,ſce you be conftane now. 
eAbig. Why,doit thinke Ile make my Hushand a Cackold? 
Ol here they come. | | 
" Enter at ſeuer4ll droresComnt Arſe, with Claridiana : Guido, 
with Rogero At another doore,M. ndo(a weetes them, 
Mend. Sigaior Rogero are you yer. qualified? 
Rog, Yes 2d"es-any man thinke ile goelike aſhegpe to the 
laughter? Hands off my. Lord , your Lordſhip may chance 
come ynder my hands: it you doe, I fhall ſhew my ſelfe a Ci- 
tizenarid reuenge-balcly. Z 50 
lar. I thinke 1f E were receiuing the holy Sacrament 
i His fight would make me gnaſh my teeth terribly: | 
; But there's the beauty boi pajalell,  ToeAbirgt. 
In whomtke Graces arid the Vertues meete : TINS. 
' In her aſpe&t milde Honour ſits and files ; | 
- And who lookes there, were it the ſauage beare, 
But would cerjue new nature fram hcreyes. 
? Rur to be reconcil'd: ftmply tot hum, © 
' Were mankinde to belolt a man ' {2 *_ 
And anew heape of ſtones thould ſtocke the warld: __ 
«In heauen andearth this power braty hath,” 
WEST I'd $1 fl B'3 : 1 


pres 
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The infatiat e Countefe. | $ 
It inflames Temperance, and temp'rates wrath 2 
What ©:e thouart, mine art thou wilc or chaſte: 
I ſhall ſer hard vpon thy marriageryow, 
And write reuenge high in thy Hasbands brow, 
Ina ſtrange Character, You may beginne fir, | 
Mend Stgnior Claridiana, I hope Signior Rogers 
Thus empioyed me abour a good ojfice, _ 
'T were worthy Ciceroes tongue,a famous Oration how: : 
But friendſhip thar is mutually embraced of the Gods, 
And is Iones Vſher to cach ſacred Synod, 
Wirhout the which he could not reigne in heauen, 
That ouer-goes my admiration,ſhall not ynder-go my cenſure 
Theſe hot flames of ragethatelſe will be | 
As fire mid*ſt yournuprtiall[olitie, 
Burning the edge off-to the preſent Ioy, 
And keepe you wake to terror. | by 
Clarid, Thauc nor yet ſwallowed the Rhimatrix, northe O- 
nocentaure,the Rhinoceros was monſtrous. 5 
Arſen. Sir,be you of the more flexible nature, and confefe 
an Errors : 
Clarid. I muſt,the Gods of loue command; 
And that bright ſtarre,her eye,thatguides my fatc. 


_ Signior Rogers, ioy then Stgnior Rogers. 


Rog. Signior,fir;,O.Dmell. _,. "nh 
Thairs(300d Husband, ſhew your. ſelfc a temperate may, 
Your mother wasa woman TI dareſ{weare ; 
Noe Tyger got you,ror nec Beare was riuall 
In your conception 3 you ſeeme like the iflue 
The Painters limme leaping from Enuies month, 
That deuoures all hee meetes. v8 OE 
Rog. Had thelaſt, or the leaſt Syllable 


Of this ore then immorta!l eloquence, 


Commenc'd to me when rage had beene ſo high 
Within my bloud, that it oretopr'my ſoule, 
Like to the Lyon when he heares the ſound 


- Of Diax's Bow-ſtring in ſome ſhady wood, 
"Iſhould kauecouch't my lowly lmbeon carth,,. 


And 


The inſatiate Connteſſe, 
And held my filence a proud ſacrifice. 
Cle. $laue, | will fight with thoe ar anyodds, 
Or name an inſtrument fit for deſtruction, 
That ne'rewas ma..eto make away a man, 
Ile mectethee on the ridges at the Alpes, 
Or ſome inhoſpitable wilderneſle, | 
Stark-naked,at puſh of pike, or keene Currl-axe, . 
At Tarkiſh Sickle, Babyloman Saw,  - 
The ancient Hookes of great Cadwalleder, 
Qc any other heathen invention. 
Thas.O 1God blefle the wan.- 
Lent,Counſell him,good my Lord. 
Mend. Our tongues are weary,and he deſperate, 
He does refuſe to beare: What ſhall wedoe?- 
Cla. Iam not mad, I can heare; Tcanſee, I canfecle, 
But a wiſe tage in man, wrongs palt compare, 
Should be well nourifht as his vertues are; 
T'de haue it knowne vntorath valiant ſpirit, 
-He wrongs noe man that to himſelfe does. right; 
CatzoThidone ;Stpnior Ropers, Fhadone.- + | 
Arſen,By heaucnithis voluntary reconciliation 
Freely and of it ſelfe, argues vnfaign'd | 
And vertuous knot -oF toue.:Soe{trs,embrace. 
.- Rog, Sir, by the confeirnee of # Carholike ian, 
And 4 our marher Church that bindes 
Ard 'dorhatrone inamitiewith God, + 
'Theſoules of men ,' that they with-menbe one: | 
T tread into the center all thethoughts 
Of ill in mee,toward you,and mem 
Of what from you might ought difparage mee, 
Wiſhing vnfaignedlyit . may 'finke low, © 
And as vntimely births want'power to grow. +... 
Afexd.Chriſtianly faid:Signior what would you have more? 
Clay.And - I ſweare, you're honeſt,Onocentaure. 
r/ex.Nay ſee now , fiev turbulent ſpirit, 
.- Did 6% in rhi$fOfine K-41 1 nee = | 
. (Jar, If you thitike nor A re ſhall command 
JW! vor 122951 me 


nude 
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The inſatiate:(onnteſſe. 
me tobe reconcil'd inanother forme,as a Rhimatrix,or a Rhi- 
' BOCETOS. tf HE: | 
Mewd."S't160d, what willyqu doc? - | 3 
 C!ax, Well,giuc me-your hands firſt, Iam friends with you 
_ Y'faith:thereupon I embrace you, kifle your Yi ife, and God 
4p1UC'VSIOy. _ToTharr, 
Thais. You means me and any husband. | 
Czzr. Youtake the meaning better then the ſpecch; Lady, _ 
Roger.The like with l,butneger.carbethelike, , .. -: 
Andrherefore with I thee. -. OUR 658 
C/ar. By this b112he light chat 1s deriu'd from thee. 
To44. $0 tir, you make meca very lightercature. 
' Clay. Buprhat thawarta bleſſed Angell, ſent _ 
-Downe fromqheGods tattgne mortall wen, . 
4 -I would kinz2 choughtdeedesLgyond all mensthoughts,- 
And exccutcd morevpon his corps: 
' Oh ler him thankethe beauric of this eye, _ 
And not his refalute-{words,or deſtinie. , _ 
Avrſer, What fayit chou 445324/dss,come applayd this Iubue, 
Aday theie hundred yeeres before not trucly knowne, 
To thefs diuidedfattions. - * .. | | 
Car. Nonor this day: had ut beene falſely borne, 
Bur that Þmcane tofound it with htshorne, © SE 
M54 Llikd the formeriarre better: thenthey fhewdlik 
: menand Souldicrsg30wlike Cowardsapd Leachers. . 
Arſen, Well aid Mizaldys: rhou-artlike thr Bale Yiall ics 
' Conſort, let: the orher-inſtruments wiſh and delight in yout 
higheſt ſence, thou arr ſtillgrumbligg. | 


- 


C lar. Nay,ſweete recclue It, : Girees it Abigail. 
And in it my-heart : [h 
And whenthou read{ta moouing ſyllable, _- +. 
; Thinkethat my4oule was Secretary tot. 6 541108 


Ir is your teuc;zand not rhe odious with . * 

Of my revenge, irvſtiling him a Cuckold, _ 

 Makesmepreſume thus farre: then read it faure,  - 

'My paſſion's ample, as our beautiegare. + 1 
- 1 «#thie, Well, we will notſtickewith you, 

7s T EN eAY £84, 


= 


= 


Walarade whatT now devidee , 


The-inſatidie Conpeſſe.. 

Arſes, And*Gentlemet;, Lnce ir hath hapy, ſe ed. 
I doc entrea we may all mcete tomorrow; © 
In ſome Heroick Maſque, to grace the Nuprials 
Of the moit navle:-Countefls of Swewes, 

cHMHend. Whetdocs theyonng: Count marry > ©. 

eArſen..O-ir, whobat'thewvery heiceof all | her Rad | 
That beares the Paline of beauty + bog, emall:. 
Others compar'd to ieethewhd' faint Ftarres.. 
To the full Moone of. wonder in her faces. . 
The Lady Ifhkel/a;chelare,Widdow. ', = 
To the Ioceaſt and noble Vicount Hermus. 
Mexd.Law you there, Widow,thercs one gf the laſt edition, 
Whoſe Husband yer retaines in his coldtrunke 
Some little ayring of his noble gueſt, - 
Yet ſheafrefh-Bride as the Monethof May. 

Bene. Well my Lord, Lam none of theſe, 
That hauc my ann Husband befj poke, 


" 


My doore ſhall. be a:teſtimony of its. © _g "2A ng 
And but theſe noble: Varriages endite: me; | 
My much abſ{tra&cd prefence.hould "wah hew' dit. | 
If y@u come to me,hearkoin Y.OUT-EAFE my hord, WAS 
Eooke your-Ladder of ropes be ftirong,; 6 : 
For I ſhall tis y@utopourtackling) !,; rye 4 


Arſen, Gentlemen;youranturer £& Ko Makes, . p bs: 4 
Omnes, Volt Imourteddce rect FollQNy+.. Jeb ” 'F 
Rog, Signior Claridiavs. | | 
Char. 1 attend you fir. ,*--;- : enenes, 19 


Abi. You'l be conſtants ol;ri 'GMazct Beth, 
Salle 


- . 
{09 Fa . f : 
\.4 N ; - 


| Car, Aboue the Adargane;the Goates bloud 
Yet ſhallow fooles , and plajner-morall gacp,, .,- 
That vnderſtand'nor{vvhiat they witdertake: wind * Hy 
Fall intheir owne ſnares; or come thort.of Vengeance,” 
No; let the Sunne view with an open Rags, | 

And af;erward (hrinke in bis blufhiog;che | 
Aſha 'd and curfing of the fixt decrees,,.! !... m | 2h Firs % 
That makes his bghrbaigd toche.crimes of; Met a, 


eFpollecs, 


> 
- 
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| When ſhcedifbtcedly 


'*far your ſelfe , 


The inſatiate Coonteſſes 


eAvillo#t Otacte hall focaremewiſe, | 
Serumpet his wife, branch my falle-ſoemning friend, 
And make himfoſtyt _ have begor, 
A baſtard, that when nefle (eaze him, 
Shall be a corliue: tohis ran : | 
Ile writxero "ber, for what her modeſty | 
Willnot permit}, nor my altuactbockng, .. 
That buſhleſſeFictal ſhalnor feare'torell: 
Rogers ſhall know yer thathisfo&gu'man, 
And whatis mote » a trucTealian, Exit, 
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Enter Robereo, Lord Cirdinall, Lahella Lady; enanles 
| eAbigitzagd Thas.. Lights. 
| vheveo, 
Y -eabLakd Cardinall weicongratulate, 
And zealouſly. doe:entertaine:your:louc : 
That from your highand duwine contemplation, 
You have v Pnoaanriy argue day-: L 
Due to our Nuptiuls: O, may tis:knot ni 
This 1 -ndiuiduall Gordian graſp of taut ens Wy 
In ſight df Godfoefairelyinrermixt, 
Nener beftucrd,hs'! heauenſmilesat it, 


*By all ch&darth fiivt b y infermall/ome, - 
*Angels of grace;Amen, fountains tO't, : 


Faire Lady Widow and my wenks MiRreſſe, 
Doe yon keepe fitence for awager ? 
Thai. Doc youaske awoman tharqueſtion, my;Lord, 


what ſhe's forbidder ? 


I thinke if I had beene- tyed1o (lence, - 
I ſhould hae btetiexworthy cheCurking-Faole exethis cine. 
R eb. You ſhallnotbe my Onkenady)eiephenies thus 


Str 


The inſatidte cnmſe 


Ser My Lord the maſquers areat hand. 


Rob, Giuerhem Kinds Entertainer Foiddwakthy friends | 


of Fong my Lord,vnknowneto mee, roJauiflr of their TDD. 


7 
* 


their owne welcome in a folemne maſqne. 
__ Abig.lameglatlthere's* Noblemen in the Maſque. - 
With our husbands ts) ouer-rule them, 
They had ſham'd vs elſe. 
Thas. Why? tor whyTpray® 


Ab.W hy? marry they had comein wich ſome City ery alle," 


hired a few Tincell coates atthe vizard makers;which would 


ha! made them {ooke;foralfthe world likeBakers in their lin- _ 


nen baſes,and mealy vizards, neiv come from boulting. Ifawa 
ſhew onceat the marnageof Magnifeceros daughter, preſen= 
ted by time: which rime wasan old bald thing,aferuant,”twas 
the beſt man ; he wasadicrand camein likepelleof the raince 
bowfin all manner of colours, to ſhew his art, but the raine+ 
bowlmeltof vrin,ſo we wereall affraid the property was chart- 
ged and lookr for a hower. Then came in after him,onethat 
(i ſcem'd) feared nocolleurs, a grocerthar had rrim'd x 
imſcife haifomly : hee was Tuſtice and Thew*d reafans 
AndI thinke this grocer, | mcanethis juſtice had borroweda 
weather beaten ballance from fome Iuſtice ofaconduir, both 
which ſcales were replenifht with the choice of his 1 ware, 
And the moreliberally toſhewhisnarure, * 
He gauecnery words! inthe roome her handfall. 
Thax. O great at of inftice | well and my husband come 
cleanely of with this, he ſhall neere betray his weaknefſe more 
but confeſſe himlſelfe a Cittizen hereafrer,! and agony 
their wrt, for alas theycome ſhort«' © © 
Enter in the Maſque yhe Con#t of Arſena,Mendofi, ClariGiana; 
#orch-bearers. They deliner their ſhields vo the i-fenrral mite 
that 5; to ſay, Mendofq ro 'the Lady Lentalns, Clipe 
Abigall ; 0 Iſabella; Ohido, Comnr of Arfanz $70” bg 
Thais R Rogero. "> 43 BAYS. 3 
I/a.Good my Lord be my expotites, to the Clndunll 
Car. TheSunoefiding,atia pointingatit,” © 
The Motto, _ ramen 2/0 Calarem, | 
C 


faire 


——— 
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__ 
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| Rog. Thou ſhalt -44" Ea finde truth te 
Yerrneabawd,Honeſtya Courtier' © | - 


L K inſaiate Counteſſe../ 
Faire Bride,ſome ſeruant of yours, that hore imitates” 
' Tohauec felt the hcatc of loue bredin your brig hinefle,” | 
But ſetting thus from him, by marriage, 
He onely here acknowledgeth your power. . 
AndI muſt expe beames of a. :—"Shecf alaapa Y 
Lent. Lord Bridegroome, wi Ht interpret me? 


© Robey. A fable hicld: the wor Uidnaſpes, 

Whar the forlorne hope,in blacks, delpairing ?. 

Lady Lents/ns,is this the badge of all your Suitors ? 
Lent. by my trath my Lord,if they.come to me. 


_Reb.I could gi g! 
Louer has learn'd of wemen todcale: oye os if ſo,then 


cre hefayes, the Widdow is hisonel 
Lent.No; d ood iny Lord, letthe RN ors ſtand. | 
Reb. Inquircof kim,and hee'l.reſolue the doubt, 
1big. What's here? a Ship failing nighher hauen? 
With good ware belike: tis well ballaſt, 


| Thas. Olchisyour deuice ſmells of the Merchant, What « ” 


your ſhips name, I pray ? The forlorne Hope Þ 
| Mbig. Noe: The Merchant Reyall, 
Tha. And why not Adwentarer 2 


4big. You ſceno likelyhoodof that « would it not faine de 


inthehauen ? The word: Ve tangerens portum. 
Marry, for ought Iknow;God grant ſt. What's there?” 
Thas, Mine's an &zire ſhield ; y what clſe; 1 ſhould - 


- tell theemore then I vndcrſtand ;burt ewordis, 


"_ re ataip ct 22 
b;g.1,1, fome Common-counſell deuice. They take the we- 


y Faire Widow,howlike youthis change?mes and dap 
Lent. I chang'd tos lately ro like any. . \_ . the fo f 
| Mnd.Oyour husbandlyou weare his}memory ikea a cs 
For heauensloue thinke of me as of the man 
Whoſe dancing dayes you | A 

Lenxt.Yer you Aria a pace ſir. . 
Mend, Thefalr Sin my Vpholſterer, 


RN. | 


ueit anotherinterpretation. Methinkes this. 


T be. inſatiate, Counteſſe. 

As meturifdrecreanttothy leait-defigne 2 
Louc makes me ſpeake,and hee nukes jour dinlne; 

7Thas.Would Loue could make youſo zbut*ris Maga 
Toler vsſartcit ere he ope' 0ur eyes. 
Abig.Yougralp my? hand to hard t faith, faire Gir, Holdin ber 
Clar..Notas you gra ow heart, vnwilling wanconb3rbeþ 
Were bur my breaſt bare,and Anaromizcd, 
Thou ſhou'd!t behoid there how thou cortur'ſt it's 
And as Apelles ons: the Quecne of Lone, 
In her righc hand graſpingahearr in flames, 
' Somayl 0m a cruellers:). 


Abig. Well (ir,your vizor giues you calent for whar you 6: | 


C/ar.Grace me to weare this Faxour/tis 4 Gemme 
That vailesto your eyes, thoughnorroth'Eagles, _ 
And in exchange giue me one word of comforts oP 

eAbig..| marry ;,]like rhiswoer well: tu 1'u0) 
Hee't win's pleaſure eur o*the ſtones, ©» The ſecond changes 
I/z. Change 18:;0robber; :yer in this change 1{4bella falls in tons 
Tiou r00'{t me of my hearr,ſure Cupid's herewith Rogers when 
Diſguiz'd ikea pretty Torch-bearer, the ebiaugers ſpeaks 
And riiakes bis brand a torch, that with more flerghe 
He may inggap weake women: here the ſparkes 
Flv,as in eXcra from his Farhers anuiles 
O powerfull Boy L my heatt's onfire, and vnto mine eyes 
The raging flames and like to rwoBeacons, ' 
Summoning my ſtrongeſt powers,but all too late, 
The Cordoriine already ope's the gate, 
I will 10taske his-name. : * 

Abig- You dare put it into my hands. : 

' Mend. doeyou thinkeI will not? + 


- © Mend. Allthat I doele doe in fecret; © 

Abig. My husband 
>the; ' Wel, what titne: goes the lakes-farmer?” Sa FRB 
big He ſhall noche: long 1g our, but you thalſput in,T warrant 


you. 


C2 | MU} 


— 


a 


i toMncatcterenew the Farme he has : 


ae 2 carethat;youftand iufta/the nickeabout-ſixen * 
docket inche euening; my Maile ſhall conduc you vp,to"Hdaue-” 


53 C3 V1 _— 
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T he inſatiate Connteſſe. 


mine honour you muſt come-yp darkling and to avoid ſuſpition 
Mend. Zonnds hudwinkrt;ana if you l open all fweet Lady. 
Adbig.But if you failetodoo't. 4s Iu 
Herz. The Sunne ſhall faile theday firſt, - 
Þ.[Abig.Tic this Ting faſt, you may be ſure to know. 
You' L'brag of this, now yowhaue brought mee to the bay. 
Hfend. Pox O' this Maſque 2would 'twere done,I mjght 
To my Apothecaries for ſomeſtirring metits. Ns 
Tha.,Me thinkes fir,you ſhould bluſh e'enthronugh your vizor.. 
I haue ſcarce patience to daunce out the-reſt, - | | 
Rob.The worle my fatethat-plowes 2 marble quarry : - 
| Pigmalion 2 thy Image was more kinde, 
Although thy loue*snor halfe ſotrue as mine 
Dance they that lit, T faile againſt the winde. 
| Thais. Nay fir betray not your infirmities;. 
You'l make my husbandicalous by and by. 
We wilt thigke of you and that preſently. — 
Gxid. The ſpbcares neer Janc'd ynto aberrer tune. | 
Sound muſickethere. - The third change ended 
Z/a,*Fwastnuſicke thatheſpake. - Ladies fall off. - 
Rob GallantsT thanke you and [2 | 
Begin a health to your miſtreſſes, | i | 
3- or 4. faire thankesfir Bride-groome. 
1/a, fe ſpeakes nor to this pledge has he no miſtrefle ® © - 
Would I might chaſe ane for him, bur*t maybe” | 
He doth adore a brighter Karrerhen wes. 
Ropero dan Rob, Sit Txdies, fit, yon haue had landing long. 
ces a Leuals end, Bleſſerhe man : ſprt'ly and nobly dones- 
zo or a Gal. Thais. What is your Ladyfhiplhurt? 
tiard and in Ta. Ono an eafiefall. © or 1 
the midſt of Was not deepe criough thou Gadof laft, oa 
* fallcthin- But Emuſt further wade? lam-bis now 
eo the Brides As ſure ag. Iwnos lones,, Hywes take flight, 


lap, but And ſcenot me*risnot my wedding night. ' '' Exit IabetHa 

fraight Car. The Bride's departed diſconrenvſeemes. '  - 

teapes vp & Reb.Wee'lafter her,Gallants vaimaſqueI pray, © - 

daxcethit Andtaſt a homely banquet weintreates. --Exv## _ 
; ar 


on "1 


-. The inſatiate Counteſſe, 
Clarid.C andids, Erignosl beſeechtheeand lights 
AMend.Come widdow,lle bee bold tepur you in. 
My Lord will you hauca ſotiate? _ Exis Thais. Lbut, Abig. 
Rog, Good gentlemen, if I haue any intereſt in you, _ - 
Let me depart ynknowne *tis a diſgrace 
Ot an eternall memory. 3 RE Ed. FEES © 
Atend.\W hat the fall my Lord, as common a thing as can bee 
the ſtiffeſt man in /raly. may fall berweene a womans legges. 


Clar.would I had chang'd places with you my Lozd,would it 


had beene my hap.  . 
Rog. W har Cuckold layd his hornes in my way ? 

Signior Claridians you were by the Lady whenlI fell, 

Doe you thinke I hurt her ? 
Cla. You could not hurt her,my Lord berweene the leggs. 
Rog. Whatwag't I fell withall ? 

- Mend. A crofſe point my Lords  (vaknowne. 


Rog.Crofle point indeed; Well if youloue mee let me hence 


The filence yours thediſgrace,mine owne.. 


Exit Car. & Mend, 


Enter Tabella with 4 gult Goblet and meetes Roger0. 

I/a. Sir,if wine wefe Ne&ar llc begina health, 
To her thþt were moſt gracious in your eye 
Yet daigne,as ſimply 'tis the gift of Bacchns, 
To giuec her pledge that drinkes : this God of wine. 
Cannor inflame.me. moret@apperite, 
Though he bee'to ſupreme with mighty loue, 
Then thy faire ſhape. R #g. Zounds ſhe comes toderide me: 

1/46. T hat kiffe ſhall rue - 

To be a pledge alchongh my lips ſhould tarne.. 
No tricke to get that vizor from his face ? 

Rog. I will ſteale hence and ſo conceale diſgrace. 

T/a. Sir, hane youleft nought behinde? 

Rog. Yes but the fates will not permit | 
(As Gems once loſt are ſeldome or neuer found )- - 
Fſhould couuey it with me. Sweete good=night, 

She bends to me: thers's. my fall againe. _ | 
 Tfa,Hee's gon,that lightning that a while doth ſtrike. 
| C 3 | Our. 


Ext 
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he inſatiare Counteſſe, 
Or eyes with amaz'd brighrnefle, and on a ſudden 
| Tcaucs vs mpriſoued darknefle. Luit thou art high; 
My imiles may well come from theSky, 
 LAns8, Anna , Entcr Anna, 
eAnna. Madaine,did youcaki ?. | 
1[ib.Follow yond* itrangerg,prerhee learne hisname 2 
Wec<e way ber catcer thanke him. How 1 doate? "Exit Anna. 
Is hee nota God ' i 
That can command what other men would winne 
With che hard'i aduautage? { muſt hane him, 
Or ſhaddow-liketoliow his fiectiog ſteps. 
-Were | as Daphne,and he foiowed chaſe, 
Though I reieted young Apeli.?, .oue, | 
And likea dreame b-guile his wanaring ſteps, 
Should he purtue  e :hrough the neighoouring groue, 
Each Cowflip-italke ſhouldtrip a wilting tall > "A 
Till hee were nune, who tili then am his thralf: 
Nor will T bluſh, ſince worchy 1s my chance. 
"Tis faid that V enm witha Satyre ſlept, 
And how much ſhort came {he of my taire ame ? 
Then on of Loue a preſident lle be, | 
ac 


To reach tairewomen learnetolOue of mee. 
Speake Mulicke, what's his name. Enter Anna, Ih 
eAnna. Madame,It was the worthy Count M1-ſjjno. T 
1/ab. Bleſt be thy tongue :the worc hy Count indeede, Cc 
The worthieſt of the Worthies. Truſty Anne, ' fav 
Halt thou pack'd vp thoſe Monies,Plate,and lewels ho 
I gave direQionfor? . LH 
Anna. Yes,Madarne,I haue truſt vpthem,that many we 

A proper man has beene truſt vp for. _ - | fac 
{{ab, I thanke thee: take the wingsofnight, - - _ Cc 
Beloued gecretary,and poſt with chem to Swenis, DN SEE bt tie 
There furniſh vp ſome itarely Palace 1, | 
Worthy tocntertaine-the King of Loue : I: Pri 


Prepare it for my comming and my Loues, 
Ere Phabas Steedes once more vnhameſt be, 
Orerc he ſport with his beioucd Theres, 


The 


The inſatiete Counteſſe, 


The filuer-footed Goddeſie ofthe ſea, -- | 
Wee will ſet forward: Fly like the Northerii winde, 
Ocſiwifter, eAwna,flecte like to my minde.> © 
_ . v.I amiuſt of your minde Madame,] am gone. Exit £4»: 
I/ab.Soto the houſcof Death the mourner goes, 
That is bereft of what his ſoule delſir'd, 
AsTtobed,I tomy nuptiall bed, | —— 
The heauenon earth : ſorothought-ſlaughterg went 
The pale Audremeds bedew'd with teares, 
When cuery minute ſheexpeRed gripesofa fell monſter, 
And in vaine bewail'd thea& of her creation. . 
Sullea Night that look*ſt with funkeeyes on my nuptiall bed, 
With ne'rea Starre that ſmiles ypon the end, - - © 
| Mend thy flacke pace, andlend the malecontent, 
The hoping loner,and the wiſhing Bride 3 
* Beames that to@long thou ſhaddoweſt : or ifnot, 
In ſpight of thy fixt front,when my loath'd Mate 
Shall [trugple in duepleaſure for his right, - 
le-think't my lone,and dic in that delight. Exit 
Enter at ſexcrall doorer Abigail 4nd Thais, 
Abig.Tbax, you're an'carly rifer, _ hl; Ps 
I haue that to ſhew will make your hayre ſtand an-end, 

Thasr, Well LadyzandT haue that to ſhow you will bring your 
courage downee W hat would you fay,&Iwould name a partie 
: oy your Husband court, kifſe, nay almoſt goe through tor the 

ole e 

Abig.How?how ?what would Iſay ? nay, by this light,what 
would Inot doe? If cuer Amazonfonght better,or moreat the 
face thenlle doe,let me neuer be thoughta new-married Wite. 
Come,vnmaſque her:tis ſome admirable creature,whoſe beau- 
tie you neede not paintI warrant you, *tisdone toyour hand. 

Thais, Would any Woman butT be abuſed toher face ? 
Prethee reade the contents: Know'ſt thou the Chara&er? 
A big. 'tis my Husbands hand,and a Loue-Letter: 
But for thecontents I finde noneinit-Hasthelaſtfull 'monſter 
All backeaad belly-ſtaru'd methus? W har defe& does he fee in 
mec?Tle be ſyorne wench, Iam of as pliant & yeelding abody 
ICs LID ro 
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The inſatiate Counteſſe. 
tohim,e'enwhieh way he will, he may turne me as he liſt 
him-ſelfe, W hat? and dedicateto'thee:1 marry, heere's a ſtile 
fo hcigh as a man cannot heipe adog o'reit, He was wont te 
write to me1n the Citie-phraſe , my good Abigel!; heere's 


Aſtoniſhment ofnature vuparaleld excellency, and moft vnc« 
quall rarity of creation:three ſuch words will turne.any ho- 


neſt woman ia the world a whore;for a woman is ntuer won 


till heeknow not what to anfiwere;and beſhrew me if T yh« 
derſtand any-of theſe: you are the party Iperteiue and heer'es a 
white ſheete that your hus band haspromiſt me tede penance 
in : you muſt not thinke to dance the ſhaking of theſheetes 
alone thoughtheir be not ſuch rare phrates 1n't, 'tis more to 
thematrer ; alegible hand butfor -the daſh or the (hee) and 
(as:)ſhort dewes Parenthefisas euer you faw,to the purpoſe, 
he has not left @utapricke | warrant you wherein he has pra» 
miſt to doe me any good, but. the Law's in nine owne hand, 

Thass, I euer thought by kis red beard hee would proue a 
Iuda;,hereamT bought ard ſold;hemakesmuch of me indeed 
Well wench , wee were beſt wiſely-in time feckefor p;cucn- 
tion T ſhoald bee loath to take drinke and dic on't as I am af- 
fraid I ſhall that he will ye wich thee, 

Abig. To be ſhort ſweetc heart Ile betrue tothee , thougha 
Iyer to my hasband : I hane'figned your husbands bill like a 
Wood-cockeas hee is held,perſwaded him {lincenought bur 
my lonecan affwage his vislent paſſions) he ſhonld enzoy like 
a priuate friend ihe pleaſures of my bed: I told him my huf- 
band was to goc to © Manrano today torenew atarme he has, 


andinthe meane time hee might be tenant ar will tovſe mine, 
this falſe fire has ſo rooke with himythat Hee's'raniſht afore 


hee come T haue had ſtones one him all red :doſt know this? 


Thais. T too welt it bluthes for his maſter points to the ringe 


Abig.Now my husband will be hawkinabout thee anon, - 


' Andthoucanſt mecte him cloſely. - - 


 Thars.By my fayrhT would bee loath in the darke,and hee 


knew me. Lp te | 
Abig, I meane thus : the fame occaſion will ſerne him toog 


theyare birdsof a feather, and will fiye together, l watranc 


thee 


—— 


The inſatiate Counteſe. 


& thee wench, appoint him to come:ſay that thy Husband's gone 
e for Mawraao, and rell mee anoneif rhoumad'ſt nor his heart= 
2) blo.:d ſpring, for ioy,in his face. 

$ Thats, | conceuue you not all this while, 

- Abig. ThentlYact a barren woman, ' and no maruaile if thy 


- Husband-loue thee not ; the houre tor both to come is lixe, a 
: dark tine fit tor purblind louers; andwith cleanly conuayance 
6 by the nugicrs Our matds,they-ſhali be tranflaced tato our Beds 
L Cijam I'S, 
- Yo.r H.isvand into mine, a:3d mine into yours. 
T-445.Bat you meaae they ſha l come1n at the backe-dores. 
eAbio.\\ ho,our Hisband;may aid they come ot jn at the 
. fo-e-dures, there wilbeno plalure int. But werwes willchmbe 
O.1cr Ou. garde 1-242!) contin chat way, (chechaſtcit chat 
a:einyeaicc wincray orago0] tirac z.& thus wittily will 
w2ebez veſto:ved, , ou iato my houſe to your hasband,, anJT 
11:9 your hoaſe to my hasba'1d , and I warrane hee beforea 
mouacom?:91.c2d , they'll cracke loader of chis nights« 
-Jodaing then che Bid iteads: 
T1145. A! is 17 0ar Maids keepe ſecret. 
Abiz.\line 1s a Mad llc be {worne;thee has kept her ſecrets 


hi her. o. 
Th<4s Troath , and I neuer had any Sca captaine borded-in 
my houytc. I 


Aoir.Goe torhen: and the betrer to avoid ſuſpition, 
Thus wee maſt initit , they mult com? vp darkling , recreate 
themtelues wich cheir delight an houre or two,andaitcra mil 
lion of kiſles,or fo, | 
Thais.But is my husband content to come darkling ? 
Abig. Whatnot ro {at mine honour? hee that will ranue 
through rc, as hee has profeit, will by the hcaie of his loue, 
grop21n the darke, 1 warrant him he (hall ſaue mine honour. 
\ Thas.l am atraid my yuyce willdiſcouer mee. 


eAbig,\Why then, you'ad belt {ay nothing, and take it thus 


quietly whenyour husband comes. 


Thai. I, but you know a Woman cannot. chuſe but ſpcake 


> 
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; | The inſet iate:Counteſſe. .. 

Abig. Bitein yaurneather-lip,and t Warrant you, 

Or take as if you were Whicpg Tobacco; js 

Orpuichlike me. Gods. ſo, Fhteare thy Hu$band Exit, 

Thass. Farewell Wiſe-womat'” .  - 
7 =" Znter, Mitaldus. 

HMizal.Nowr gins my vengeance mount high in my luſt : 


- *Tis a rare creatureheell do't i'faith ; © 


And I am arm'd at all points. A rare whiblin, 
To bereneng'd , and yet gathe pleaſure in't, 
One height aboue reuenge : yet what a flaue am I, 
Are rhere not younger Brothers enough, batwe muſt 
Brauchone/another? oh bur mines reucnge, 

And who on that deesdreame 
Maſt beatyrantcuer inextreame. 

O iny wife Thais get my breakefaſt ready, 

FT muſt into the Country to my Farme I haue 
Some two miles off, and as Ithinke, 

Shallnot come hometo night. 1:q#es,c7aques; 

Get my Vellcll ready to row megdowne the Riuer. 
Prethes make haſt ſweete girle. 


diſconcred? Ger your Breake-falt ready! 
By this light ile tie you to hard fare; _ 
iheue bcene to ſparing of that you prodigally offe: | 
Voluntary toanother: well you ſhall bea tame foolc hereafter. 
The light is when we firſt defraud ; 
Husband ronight*tisI muſt lye abroad. 
Enter Iabella and 4 Page with 4 Letter, 
1/2. Here,take this Letter, beareit tothe Count : 
Bur boy, firſt tell me ; think*ſt thou I am inloue? 
' Page. Madam, I cannot tell. 
:T/e. Canſtthoundt tell? Daft thou not ſee my face ? 
Is «aromas ww of the minde b IP 
canit thou not deſtinguiſh Loue by that ? 
© Kgee. No Madam. | 
I/s. Then take this Letter and deliner it 
Vmo the worthy Count, No,tic ypon him, 


4 . \ 
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mt tres A owl ad AMtfwltyftpr Wo So .- 


Exit Mizale- 
Th45:. $o,ther's one fosle ſhipt away:areyour crofſe-points. 


Comes 
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The inſatiate Counteſſas- 
Come backe againe: relkme,vphy ſhouldſt Fongunky 


ſame'sa Loue letter? 
ce. 1 doe tiot thinke ſo Madarr. - 
1/&;)kneyy thou doſt x for thou Joſt ener vit 
To holdthe wrong opinion. Tcll me true, _ 
Doft thon not thinke that Letter is of Loue? - . 
Faf+. If you would. have me thinke ſo Madaw,yes. 
+ © 1/4.W bat doſtthouthinkerhy Lady isfo fond? 
"Give me the Letter,thy ſclfe ſhall ſee it. 
Yet I ſhould teare it in fa breaking ope, 
And make hit lay a wrongfull charge oa thee ; ; 
And fay thou rok" ſt it Ks by the way 
And oy what haynous things charms! him with: 
Buat*tis all one, the Letter is not of loue 
Therefore Celiuer it ynto himſclfe, _ 
And tell him hee's decein'd..j doe not loue him. 
But if he thinke ſo bid has. cometo mee, _ _. 
+, And ile confute him &g#ighcs ile ſhaw him reaſons, 
Teſhew him plaine Why { - Hants loue him. 
Andif he hap toreade ir inthy heating, - :.} - .- 
Or chanceto tell cheethar che words werefweet, 
Doe not thou thendiſcloſe my lewde i intent, 
Vnder thoſe Syrene words,ard how I meane 
To vic him when I hauchim at my will; | 
For then thoa wilt deſtroy the plots that's-layd, 
And make him feare to yeeld od Idoe wiſh 


Onely to hauc him 3:for when I: haue him. 
None hoe my ſclfe of x know how I will vic him. 
Begon, why ftayeſt thouZyet returne againe- 
Page. I Madam. _. 
=» Why doft thou come 6g F bad drhee FRG | 
I ay goe, neuerreturge a - Buig: SEOTON 
My blond, lil 63 Soak | $6.00 
Coffd with the Windes, i Nr. c De.” 291K dub) | 
Burs at the vemoft'ſhare of euery;limbe. Gunners YR oh, | 
My Husband's not the man Twoald hang ads: |" L 9:15 20G f46 | 
On ply PEW thoughts touthis brave rightly Lord, 
D 
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| Was fixt tothat hid fire Lovers fcele: | 


Rog, Sofeilthe Troain wanderer on the Greeke, 
Andt 


_— 


BY: inſatiate Counteſſe. . 


W here was my minde betore,thar refin'd *'ndgement, 
That repreſents rare obie&s toaur prſſions ? 
Ordid my luſt begii!e we of my fer.cc ? 
Making mie tcait vpon :uch Cangerous cates, 
For ptefent wantgthat necdes miſt >recd a {:feit x 
How was I ſhipwrackt ? yet i/abe/larhinke 
Thy Husband 15 a nobie Gentleman, young, wiſe, 
And rich: thinke what F:tcto lowes thee, 
Andncvghr but luſt doth blin e thy worthy loue: | 
IT will deji{t. Oro, it may nct be 
Euen as a head-ftrong Covr'er beares way 
His Rider, vainely ſt; iving him: to ſlay, 
Or as a ſuddaine gale thruits into Sea 
The Haneh touch:ng Barke,now neare theſea + - 
So wauering.Cxpid brings me backeagaine, 
Andpurple Loue reſumes his darts apaine : 
Here of themſelues,by ſhatts come as if ſhot: 
Better then Ithey quier knowes*em nor © 

Emter count: Arſena,and a Page. 

Page.Madam : the Count. 


ore away his rauiſh prize to Troy : 
For ſuch a beautie, brighter then his Dana... 
Tone ſhould (me thinkes)now come himſelfeagaine : © 


Louely [/abella.T confeſſe me morral!: . 


Not worthy to ſerue thee in thought; Fſwere, . 
Yet ſhall nor this ſame ouer-flow of fauour 
Diminiſh my vow'd duty to your beauty... 
. ſa, Your lone, my Lord I bluſhing proclaimeit, 
Hath power to draw mee througha wildcrnefle, 
Wer't arm'd with Furtes, as with furious beaſts. 
Boy, bid our traine beready, wee'le ro'horſe, Ex.Page. _ 
My Lord,l ould ſay ſomething, but I bluſh, 
Courting is not befirring :oour ſexe. 

Rog. lic teach you how to woo, 


Say you hauc lou'd mec long, 


The inſatiate Count eff. 
Andtell methat a womansfceble tongue * 
Was ncuer turned ynto a wooing-(tring 
Yet for my {ke you willtorget yourſcxe, 
And'court my Loue with itrain'd immodeſty, 
Then bid me make you happy wirh a kifle. 
I/. Si-,thoi.gh women doe not woo, yet for your ſake 
] am co:reac i0'eane that cull cuſtome, 
And pray you Kkiffe me. 
/Kog.Nuw vieſome vnexpet vmbages, 
To draw ine farther into PFzulcanes Net. 
]J/-.You ioue not nic fo wellas Tlowe you... 
Rog. Faire Lady, but 1doe. 
1/a. Then ſhew your ioue. 
Rog,why inthis kifſe 1 ſhew't,and in my yowed ſeruice 
Tits wooing ſhall ſuihce *ris eafier farre 
To make the current of afiluer-brooke - 
Conucrt his flawing backward to his ſpring, 
Then turne a woman weoger, There's no caulc 
 Caiturne the ſetted courſe of Natures Lau cs. 
I/a. My Lord, will you purſuetheplot ? 
Rog.The Letter giues dire#1on kere for Pauie. 
To horſe, to hot fe,thus once Fridace , "<3 
With lookes regardiant, did the Thrazian gare, . 
Andloſt his gifc while he deſired the fight, 
But wiſer, I, !e11 by more pswerfu!lcharme;-. f 
Ide ſrethe world winnethce from our minearme. Exexnne? 
Enter it ſeucrall doores,Cinr1diana and Guido, 
Gsi.Zounds,is the Huritt10 comming? ©/aridiana what's the 
C14.The Conntfſe of Sweuiz has new taken horſe, (matter? 
Flye Phebur flye thehoure isfixe a clocke. | 
Gnid, Whether is ſheego1o Signior ? 
 Cla. Euenas loxewentro metre his ſfimile, 
To the Diucl Trhinke. | 
G#i4,You know not wheretore ? 
Cla. To fay ſooth 1docnot, 
Soin immortall wile (hal Larrine; 
Gxid, Atthe Gallowes, What ina paſſion Signior? ; 
| | D 5 Cla, 


| 8 .& |  Theinjatiate Counteſſe: 


"ll | C/a,Zounds, doe ror hold me fir; 

|. Bcautious Thas, I amall thine whaly. | 

" The ſtaffe is now aduancing for the Reſt, ./- ; 

- And whehtItilt, Mize/dus aware my Creft. LL Eaet 

| Enter Roberto, in bis Night-gawne,and cap with 

i Sernantsye kneeles downe.. 

Mr Gnid. What's here? the capring Godehcad tiltingin theayreF 

| R#6b.TheGods ſend ker no Horſe,a poore old 99: 116 

7 = Ercrnall woe, and ficknefle laſting rage. - 94 

v1 Gid.My Lord, you miy. yer O'ertake cm. 

# | ' Rob. Furiesfy pply that place, for 1 will not 3.n0, - 

' x She that can foriake'me when pleaſuresin.the tull. 

i Freſhnnd varird, what would ſhe ”m thelcaſt barren dart. 
" i warrant you ſhe has alread | 

3:8 Her Brauoes, and her Rujtians ; +, meancſk whore. 

it Will have one buckler, but your great ones, more. 

{ us The ſhores of Sici le retaines not fuchamonlter, - 
q Though to Galley-flaucs they gre UtatEs; -: 

$0 hecnew loft 


4 To let the Nupriall Tapers give 
''M Who would haue thoughtit?. - 
I She that could no more forſake m y company Ys 
Li: Then can theday forſake chegoriousprſexc of the SUnkes | 
}; When I was abſcnt,rhen her galled cyes ny 
18 Would haue ſhed 'Aprill foowergand ns #: 
8 Theclouds in that o're-paſho {E364 
'Y Whenthey drown'd alchetnerld, par how: Fav 
k Women your eyes hed glances likeche SUNNE 3, . THe | es 
= Now ſhines your brightnefle, now your light is 
On the Fweereſt PP An ou ſhine, [tis but hy chace,.. 
"mn Andori the baſeſt Weede = walt a be 4 I 00k 
j Your beames once loft canneuer moxeb 26: 
Vnleſſe we waite vntill your courſe runne round, 
(And take you at fift hand,) Since 1 cannot , 


But after-ages. as Our veatues- end abs hs bp 0 
Buried whilſt wearcliuing will 0! out - 
My infamy and her degenerage ſame; ; 


4 4m x” Of Pa, ey rn oe a 
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Fi [ Enjoy the noble title of a man, - ap rin 10a 
I 


OT TY OY PS YUEN 


The + Fain con, 


Yet intny lifeilefmorher't if I may, 
Andlike oe vir uo rae oberrr b 


ueath 
Theſe bouſes of vanity,Milg/ und Lands, 


Takewhatyob will;{ willnotk cepe among Sernants, 
And welcome ſome religions Moaafteey, yor 

: A true ſworne Bcads-manile hereafter be, 

And wake the m— cocke with holy prayers. 
£5 Diſirads nenoe ear will nt be 

Ro e menof, my King ; 

I chanke thee wiſe;a hire hinge thou haft = Arch . 
Lleaue thy luſt towoetheLoueof Heauen. Exit cam ſernsis. 


Gnid. This is conuerſion,is'tnot? wer as might have bin 


 Hereturnesreligious yponhis Wiues Curtezan. 
"This is iuſt like ſome of otir gallant Pr 
When they haue confamy'd their Patrimonies wrongfully, 
They turne Capuchinsfor devotion, ' *-_- Ext. 


Fini A Tus ſicondi. 
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Adtus ie Scena prima. 


mw en _w__A©Afﬀﬀr_ 
i. et. 
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clatkmenl Rogers (being ing readineſſe, are receiuedi in at 
oneanothers houſes by their Maids. 


Then Enters Os ca 4 Page to ehe Lady Lentulus 
window. i113 2 


| Melts. 


Jigh a likea PT AI Mourner frownes on earth, 

that day ſhould force her doffe her roabes, 
Or pers away \ her melancholy v 
Heauens eyes looke ingly through bo ſable maſque, 
&Andfiluer rs inthia hyes ber in ot: Sphere, 
tograce blackeahghes ſolemnity. 
Be vnpropitious Night: "Es villaincthou girs, 
But let thy Diamond#{bineone funaty, 3 touer 


Thisisthe lower houſgof ok heanen,”- 


- 


1 
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The inſatiate Connteſſe. 


Where my chaſte Phebelits imthron'd*mongthovghes 
So purely good, brings herto Heanen on carth. 
Such power hat hſo.ulcs in contemplation. | 
$1:g boy (thought night yer) like the maraings Larke; Aſuſiche 
A ſoule that's c:care1s 1ight,thought heauen be darke, player, 
{he Lay Leutulusat her window, Ro 
Lent, bo ipcakes in Muicketo vs e 
Clend. Sec, tis T Boy lkeauemeand cobeds - Extt Page. 
Le: Trtackey Cu tor your Mulicke : now good-night, * 
A7cnd Leaueus, the W ord yet, Queene of Chaltity, 
Ke fr mile with thy Lane Eran, | 
Al: ©c me mcetc theerhoe on Latmus ts 
"Tis 1 who; ve ivous Lo es -re firme y kixt 
O: It ono! thy chaſt vow'd our, 
Len ty L»> your hv:tor wade me promiſe your aſcent into 
ry FG:.'c, {nic iny vow barr'd my dv0: es, TE: 
B- fon ct its "Mt ue inazetor therrand luſt; 
Y cf 0014-420 Tani; muhumbtetime, ; 
CC 50 549, pallions, cndreturuedeare Lord : 
Sg I: 121-N1S Ns "2 cla {tt/z zvrÞ3 bite, 4 +4 | 
W.:.ttc rac 1.1 et giuis tooceocnuy ; 
Syvolre > 7, 1turfte, ang pry'onsoy clea. e flames 
CAen Enuy is (trig ffi whinſh: ookes onthee, 
Lent Env it biurde, my'Lod aid cannot hi es 
Men. + 1,9; rea promietaue,you breake my heart. 
Lent, Then come. Ya ſtays Aſccnv, Yetlet vs part, 
Ft: zre, yet know not what ! icafe: 
Your 10 ©: precious, vet mie Honour's deare. 
Mer. '* 1 &oeſtar erhy honour with toute luſt, 
May ch: n4er {tricke 874 to ſhew ome islult- : 
Lent. Tien comemy Lord, 04 carth your vow 18 g:uen. 
Tis 2ide 1c iend vCU. He throwes wp a laddey or cords 
Af.Thus I mount wy heauen. whic': ſr makes faſt tr ſome part © 
Receine me [weete. of the window, be 4/cends and at 


Lent O me ynhappy wretch. 2p fals. 
How fares your Honour? ſpeake Fate-crofſe Lord, 


1t life reraiac bis fear within you, ſpeake 5 


Elſe 


The inſatiate Eounteſſe, 
Elſe like that Sef/san Dame, that ſaw her Loue, 
Caſt by the frowning billowes, on theſands, 
And lcane death ſwolne big withthe Hellefpont, 
In bleake Leander body like his Loue, 
Come Ito thee,one grane ſhall ſerue ys both, 
Mend,Stay miracle of women. yet I breathe, 
Though death be enter'din this Tower of fleſh, 
Hee is not conquerour,my heart ſtands our, 
And yeelds to rhee,ſcorning his tyranny. 
Lent. My dooresare vow d ſhut,and Ecangot helpe you. 
Your wounus are mortal}, wounded is mine Honour, 
If there the Towne-guard finde you,Ynhappy Dame, 
Relicte isperiar'd,my vow kept, ſhame. 
W hat hcllith Deſtiniedid twi?: my fate? 
Mend.Reſt ceazethine eye-lids;be not paſſionate : 
Sweet fleepe ſecure,Ile remoue my ſelfe, 
"That Viper Enuy ſhall not ſpot thy fame : 
Ile takethat poyſon with me, my.foules reſt, 
For likea Serpent,lle creepe on my breaft 
{.Lent,Thou more then man , loue-wounded, joy and gricfe 
fight in my bloud. They wourdsand conſtancic 
Are both ſoftrongnone can hauevicory. 
CUend.Darke the world, carths-Queene,gettheetobed; 
The earth is light while thoſe two Starres areſpread : 
"Their fpleudor will betray meto mens eyes, 
'Vaile thy bright face : for if thou longer ſtay, 
[Fhabm will riſe tothee, and make night day. 
Lent To part and1caue you hurt my ſoule Toth feare. 
Mend.Topart from hence I cannot, you being there. 
Lent. wee'll moue together,then Fate Loue controules, 
And as we part {ſo bodies part from ſoules. "2 
Mend.Minse is the carth.thine the refined fire + 
T am morrall, thou diuine,then foule mount higher. 
Lent,Why then take comfort fweer,lleſec,onto morrowExi 
Mlen.My wounds arc nething,thy leſſe breedes my ſorrow» 
See now *tis darke, | 
Support your Maltcr, legges _ ttle further : 
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The inſatiate Connieſſe; 


Faint not bolde heart with angniſh of my wound , 

Try farther yet, can blond weigh downe my ſoule? 

Deſire is vaine without abilitle. He ftlaggars 0», ani 

Thus falsa Monarch, it Fate puſh at him. ther fals downe, 
Enter 4 4 aptatne and the Watch. 

Cazr. Come on my hearcs,we are the Cities (ecuritie, Ile giue 
you your charge,and thenlike Courtiers cucry man ſpyc out ; 
let no manin my company beafraidtoſpeake toa Cloake lined 
with Velaet,nor tremble at the ſound of a gingling Spurre. 

watch May I never be counted acuck of the game, if I feare 
Spurres : but be geldcd like a Capon for the preſcruing of my 
VOYCE. 78) | 

Cap. He hane none of my Band refraine to ſearcha veneriall 
houſe,thongh his W ifes ſiſter be a logger there : nor take two 
{hillings of the Bawd toſauethe Gentlemens credits thatare 


 aloft:and folike yolumary Pandarslcaue them,to the ſhame of 


all Halbargycrs. 
2. Nay the Wenches,wee'll tickle them, that's flat. 

({ «p.I f you meetea Shexoiliero, that'sin the grofſe phraſe.a 
Knight,that ſwaggers in the fireere, & beingtaken,l as vo me- 
ney 1n his Purſe to pay for his fees;it ſhall be a part of your duty 
to entreate me toler him gore. 

1.0 meruailous ! is there ſuch Sheworlier os? 
2. Some 200.thac's the leaſt,thatare reueald Mend. groves. 
Cap. What grone is that ?bring a light. Wholyes there ? 
It is the Lord Mendeſs, kinſman to our Duke, 
Speake good my Lord, relate your dire miſchance ; 
Life like a fearcfell ſeruant fiyes his Vater, - 
Artmuft attone them,orth'whole man is!oft. 
Conuay him toa Surgcons, then returnes _ 
Noplace ſhall be vaſcarct'd vntill we finde v0 
The truth of this miſchance.Make haſtc againe Exit thewatch. 
Whoſe heuſe is rhis ſtands open?in, & ſtarch. Maver Captaine 
What gueſts that houſe conraines,and bring them forthy 
This Noble mans misforture ſtirs my quier, 
&nd fils me ſoule withfearetull fantafies. =» 
But Ile vawinde this Labvrinth of doubr, 


— 


The inſatiate Counteſſe. 
Hſe indaſtry ſhalllooſe part of ſelfes labour. 
Who haue we there? Signiorscannot you tell ys 
H »w our Princes kinſmancame wounded to the death - 
Nigh to your houſes, | 
Rog Hey-day zcroſſe-ruffe at midnight. 18't Chriſtmas? 
Yo.: goe a gaming to Our neighbours houſe. 
Ciar, Doit makea mummer of me Oxcohead ? 
Cap.Make anſwere Gentlemen, ut doth concerne you. 
Rog. Oxe-head will beare an ation ; ile ha'the Law zile not 
be yoakr. Bcare wicnefſe Gentlemen, he cals me Oxcchead. 
Cap.Doec you heare (tr? . 


Clar.Very w2ll,very well,take law and hang thy ſelfe, I care 


not. Had ſhe no other but that good face to doate vpon? ide 
rather ſhc had deale with adangerous French-man then with 
ſich a Pagan. - < : | 
Cap. Arc you mad? anſwere my demand. 
Ro.) amasgood a Chriſtianas thyfclte, 
Though my wite have now new ch:iftned me- 
Cap. Are you deate, you makenoanſwere? - 
Cer. Would | had had the circumciling of thee lew, ide ha 
Cut ſhort your Cuckoid-maker,I won'd rfaith, 1 wouldifaith 
Cap. Away with thearo prilon;they*ianſwere better there. 
Reg. Not too faſt Gentlemen what's your crime? 
Cap. Murder of the Dukes Kinſman,Signior Mendeſa. 
Amb. Nothing clſe? we did it, we did it, wedidit. 
Cop. Take heed Gentlemen whar you confefle, . 
C1a.lle confeſſe any thinge ſince I am madea foole by a knanie, 
Ile be hang'dlike an innocent, that's flat, 4 
Rog. Lle not ſee my ſhame.Hempe inſtead ofa Quackfaluer, 


you thall pur out mineeyes, and my head ſhall bee bought ro. 


make incke-hornes of. 
Cap. You doe cunfeſle the murder? 
Clar.Siu,'tis true, - 
Done by a faithlefſe Chriftiananda Iew? 
" Cop. To priſon with them, we will heare no furthers, 
The tongue be:rayes the heart of guilty murder. | 
| Exeunt Onnet. 
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The inſatiate Countefſe. 
Extey Connt Guido, Ifabella, Anna, and /eruants, 


4 


G#id. Welcometo Pauy ſweete,and may this kifle 


Chaſe Melancholy from thy 'company; _ . 


Spcake my ſoules ioy,how fare you atftertraudile, 
{/s, Like one that ſcapeth danger onthe ſeas, 
Yet trembles with coldfeares being fate onland, - 


- With bare imagination of what's paſt, | 


\. Grd. Feare keepe with cowards, aire-ſtars cannot moue, 
1/a. Feare in this kinde, my Lord, doth ſweetenloue, © © 
G34. To thinkefcare toy mt I cannot coniecture:; - 
I/a. Feare's ſire to teruencie, | : 6 

Which makes loues {weeteproue Nectar : 

Trembling deſirc,feare}hope,and doubrfull leaſure, 

Diſtill framloue the Quinteſſence of pleaſure. | 
Gaid, Madam, I yeeld to you ; Feare keepes with Loue, 

My Oratory is two weake againſt you: | 

You haue the ground of knowledge, wiſe experience, 

Which makes your argumenr inujnciblc, | 
T/a. You are Times Scholler, and can flatter weakenefle. 

 Guid.Cuſtome allowes it, and we plainely ſee 

Princes and women majneraine flattery, 

I/a, A nna,goe ſcemy iewelsand my trunkes | 

Be aptly placed in their ſeucrallroomes. Exit «Anna. 

Enter Gniaca Count of Gaza,with attrndaxts, 

My Lord, know you this Gallant ? *tisa compleat Gentleman, 
G14. I doe g*tis Connt Griaca,my endeared friend, 
Gniaca, Welcome to Pauie, welcome faire Lady : 

Your fight deare friend,is lifes reſtoratine; 

This day's tbe period of long-wiſh'd content, 

More welcome ro me then day rg the world, - 

Night tothe wearied, or gold toa Mizer ; 

Such ioy feeles friendſhip 1n ſociety, TI 
T/a. A rare ſhap'd man : compare them-both together, 
G#3d.Our loues are friendly rwins, both at a birthy 

The ioy you taſte, that joy doe I conceiue, - 

This day's the iubile of my defire. 

I/q, He's fairer then he was when firſt Law him, /R 


mY The inſatiate Counteſſe. 

This little time makes him more excellent. 

Gniaca,Relateſome newes, Harke you: what Lady's that? 
- Be open breaſted, ſoc will Ito thee. ' They whyſper. 

1/4, Errour did blinde him thar paints lone blnde; 
For my Loue piainely _— diffcrence, _ 
Loue is clearefighted,and with Eagles eyes, op 
Vrdazeled, lookes vpon bright ſunnc-beanr'd beauty ; 
Nature did rob her ſelfe,when ſhee made him, 
Bluſhing toſce her worke excell herſelfe, 
'Tis ſhape makes mankinde femelacy. 
Forgiue mc Regero, 't1s my fate ©,” _ 
Toloue thy friend,and quit thy lene with hate. 
I wuſt ccioy him, let hope thy paſſions ſmorher: 
faith cannot coole bloud,ileclip him wer't my brother : 
Such is the heate of my fincere affe&ion, 
 Hellnorearth can keepe Toue in fubieQion. 
Gnia. Icrave your Hours pardon my ignorance 

Of what you were, may gatnea curtcous pardon. 

I/a.There needs no pardon, where ther & nooffence; 
His tongue ſtrikes Mufickerauthing my ſenſe: 

I muſt be ſodaine, elſe defire confounds mee, 
G«i4.\W hat ſport affords this Climate for delight ® / 
Guia, We'le hawkeand hunt roday,asfor to morrow 

Variety ſhall feed variety. 
T/a.Diffimulation womens armour is, 
Aide toue belcefe, and female conſtancy. . 
Oh 1 am ſicke my.Lord,ekinde Rogerohelpemee. 
G#id.Forfendit heanen, Madam [it;how fare you ? © 
My lines beſt comfort ſpeake,Ofpeake ſweet Saint. 
I/a. Fetch art to keepe life, ranne my'Loue I Faint | 
My virall breath runnes coldly through my veynes, 
I {ce leane Death witheyes imaginary, * 
| Stand ROWE efore me; here my end 
A wife vnconſtanr,yer thy loaing friend, = 
Guid. As {wift as thought; file I towiſhtheeayda' Fats 
T6. Thus inhocence by craft 1sſoone berraid, 
My Lord Guice,'tis your art muſt heale me, 
| E,3 - Jam 
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The inſatiate . Connteſſe 
Tamloue-ficke for your lou ; loue,loue, torlouing : 
I bluſh for ſpeaking truth ; faire fir beleeuc me, | 
Beneath the Moone nought but your frowne can grieueme.. 
Gn1a, Lady, by heauen, me thinkes,this fitis ſtrange. 
1/x. Count not my loue light for this ſodaine change : 
By (*p:4s Bow I {weare,and will avow, 
I xcucr knew true pertect loue tillnow. 
Gx1a, Wrong not your ſelfe,me, and your deareſt friend, 
Your lowe is violent, and ſoone will end. 
Loue is not Loue ynleſle Love doth perſeucre, 
That loue is pcrfe& ioue, that Loues for cucr. 
T/a. Such loue is mine, belcecne it well-ſhap'd youth, 
Thongh women vic to lyc, yet I ſpeake truth. 
Giue ſentence for my life or ſpeedy death ; 
Can you aftect me? 
Gnia.I ſhon!d belye my thoughts to giue denyall, 
But then tofiicndſhip I muſt turne difloyall : 
I will not wrong my friend, let that ſurhce. 
T/e. Ile be a miracle, for ioue a womandyes, Offors to fab 
Gu,Hold Madam;thelſe are ſoule killing paſſions. her ſelfe, 
Ide rather wrong my friend then you your ſelte, 
T/a. Loue me,or cle by Joe death's but delayd : 
My vow is fixtin heauen,feare ſhall not moue me, 
My life is deeth with tortures*lefle you loue me. 
Gxia.Giue meſomerefpite,andT will refoluc yous 
I/a. My heart denics it. - 6 
My blood 18 violent, now or elſe nener, 


' Loue me,and likelou#s Queencile fall before thee, 


Inticing daliance from thee with my ſmiles, 7 | 
And ſtcale thy heart with my delicious kiffes. F- 
Ile ftudy Art in lone, that in a rupture 7 


Thy ſoule (half taftepleaſures excelling nature, 


L.euc mc,borh art and nature in large recompence, : 
Shall be profuſe in rauiſhing rhy ſenſe, 
G»i4.You haue preuail'd I am yours fromall the world, ' 
Thy wit and beauty haue entranc'd my ſoule :* . ; 

Tlong tor dalancezmy blond burnes like fire, OF 
Sony 6eis - 


The inſatiate Counteſſe. 


Helspaineonearthis to delay deſire. 
I/a. I kifſe thee for that breath, this day you hunt , 
In midſt of all your ſports leauc you Rogero, 
Returnetome whole life reſts in thy ſight, 
Where plcaſure ſhall mike NeRar our delight, 
Gnie. I condeſcend ro what thy will implores mee; 
He that but new neglected thee adores thee ; Enter 


But ſee here comes my friend, feare makes him tremble. Rogere 


* I/a. Women are witlefle that cannot difſemble. Anzs, 
Now I am ſickeagaine : where's my Lord Ropero? Dolter. 
His !euc and wy heaith's vaniſh'd both together. 
G«i4. Wrong not thy friend,deare friendzin thy extreames; 
Here's a profound Hypecrates,my dearc 
To a to theethe ſpirit oF health. 
1/a. Your ſight to me my Lord, excclsall Philicke; 
I am better tarre (my Loue)thenwhen youleft mec: 
Your friend was comfortable to me at the laſt. 
*Twas bur a fir, my lord , and now 'tis paſt. 
Arc all thingsreadyfir? _ _ 
Azne.Ycs Madame, the houſe is fit. 
Gni. Defire in women is the life of wit  Exeunt Omnase 
Enter Abigall aud Thats, at ſeuerall avores, 
:Abi.O partner, I am with child of laughter,and none but you 
cau be my M1d-wife 3 wasthere euer ficha game at noddy ? 
Thass. Our Husbandsthinkethey arefore-menof the lury, 
they Hold the Hererickepoint of Predeſtiuation, and ſure they 
are borne to be hanged? ; | 
Abs. Theyare like roproud menof iud , butnotfor 
killing of hima rhar's yeraliue, and well recouered. 
| Thais, Asfoone ns my man ſaw the Watch come vp, 
All his ſpirit was downe, | 
Abs. But though they haue made vs good ſport in ſpeech, 


They d1d hinder vs ot good {port in action. 

O wer:ch,imagination ts Rong inpleaſure. | 

\ ThaiaThar's true : for the opinion my pood-man had of ene 

joying you, made him doe wonders. | | 
A. Why ſhould a weake man, that is ſo ſoone farifuced deſire 
variety ? © | 1 baw 
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'The inſatiate (oumeſſe. 
Thais. Their anſweris, to feede an Pheſants continually 


would breedea loathing. ; 
 MAbigall, Then if We feeke for ſtrange ficth that haue ftoe 


mackesat will;'ris pardonable. Þ = 

Thais. I, if men had any feeling of it, but they indge vs by 
themalclues. | 

Abig. Well, we Will bring them to the Galloweg,and then, 
like kinde virgins begge their liues, and after liuedt our plea- 
fures,and this bridle (ball ſill :eyne them. 

"Thais. Faith, if We were diſpoſed, we might ſeemeas ſafe 
As if we had the broad ſcale towarrantit: | 
But thac nights worke Willſticke by me this forty weekes, 
Come,ſhall we go2 viſit the diſcontented Lady Lentnlm? 

WW hom the Lord fendoſs hasconfelt ro his Chirurgion, 
He Would haue rob'd ? I thoughe great men would but 
Haue rob'd the poore,yet hethe rich, 

Abig. He thought that the richer purchaſe, though With the 
worſe conſcience : but Wee'll to comfort her,8& then goe heace 
our Husbands lamentations, They ſay migc hascompiledan - 
vngodly volume of Satyres againſt womenzand cals his booke 


The Snarle, 
Thats, But he's in hope his booke will ue him, 


Adv.God defendthat it ſhould, orany that ſnarle inthat faſhion 
The.Well wench, if ] could be metamorphoſed into thy ſhape, 
] ſhouldhaue my busband pliantto mein his life, * _ 
Andſoone rid of him:for being weary With his continuall mo- 


He'de dyeofa conſumption, (tion; 
Abig. Make much of him,for all our wanton prize, 
Follow the Prouerbe, Aerrybe and wile. Exennt. 


Fnter,I{abella. Anna,and Seruants, 

I/ab.Time that deuour'ſt all mortalitie, 
Runne ſwiftly theſe few houres, 
And bring Gneaca on thy aged thonlders, 
That 1 may c!ip che rareft modell of creation. 
Doe this gentle Time. 
AndI Will curle thine aged Giluer locke, 
And dally Withthee indelicious ptcatire, 


Aedens 


The inſatiate Connteſſe. 


Medea-like I will renew thy youth 
But ifthy frozen ſteps delay my loue, .. 
Ile poytonthee with murder curſe thy pathes, 

pu 1 make thee know a time of infamy. 

Amnxa,giue watch,and bring mee certaine notice 

W hen Count Gx:aca dothapproach my houſe. 

| - An. Madaml goe. | 

I am hepr for pleaſure, though I nener taſte it. 

For 'ris the .vfhers cfhce ſhllrocouer 
His Ladyes pruwate meetings with her Louers. Ex: 
Iſa. Deſire, thouquenchlcfle fame that burnt our ſoules, 

Cealerotorment mee; 
The dew of pleaſure,ſhall put out thy fire, "IF 
Andquite conſumethee with faticty. _ 
Luſt ſhall be cool'd witb luſt, whereinile proue, - 
Thelife of louc is Onely ſau'd by loue. \  » Outer Anna, 
Az, Madam hee's' comming, | | 
1/a. Thou blefied Mercenary, LH 
Preparea banquet fit to pleaſe the Gods; 
' TerSpearc-like Muſicke he delicious tones 
Into our mortall cares; perfume rhe houſe 
With odoriferons ſents. ſweeter then Myrrhe, 
Or ailthe ſpices in Panchaia: | ww 
His ſight and couching we will recreate, 
That bis tuc ſences ſþall bee fiue-fold happy. 
His breath: like Roſes caits out ſweete pertume ; 
Timenow with pleaſure ſhall it ſelfe conſame. Exter Gniacd 
How like «Adexss in his hunting weedes, © inhi bunting 
Lookes this fame Goddeffetcmprer ? ' *weeden, 
Andart thou come ? this kifſe enters into thy ſoule. 
Gods I doe not enuy you forknow this 
Way's here 0: earth complear,excels your blifle : 
Ile not change this nights pleaſure with you all. —© 
 Gw4a, Thou creature made'by Louc, compos'd of pleaſure,” 
That mak'{t true vie of thy creation, 
In thee both witand beauty's refident; - 
Delightfull plcaſure vnpeer'd excellence 
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The inſatiate Counteſs, | 


This isthe fate fixt faſt vnto thy birth, 
That thou alone ſhoudit be mans heauen one carth+ 
If Lalone may bur cnioy thy loue, 
He not charge carthly joy tobe heauens Tewe ; 
For though that women haters naw arc COMmon,- | 
They all ſhall know catths Joy conliſts in woman... 
1/a. My loue was do:cage till T loucd thee, 
For rthyſoule truacly- taſtes our petulance, - 
Conditions Louer, Cxpias Intelligencer, 
That makes men vnderitand whar pleaſureis}- 
Theſeare ft tributes vntu thy knowledgez 
For womens beauty o're men bearc that rule. - 
Our power commands therich;the wiſe the foole. 
Thoughſcornegrowes bigin man in growth & ſtature 
Yet women are the rarcit workes of Hature. | 
Gnia. I doe confeſſe the truthand muſt admire 
That women can command rare mans defire, OS 
1/a.Ccaſe admiration,fit to Cupid: fealt,.. 


The preparation to Paphees daliance, 4 
. Hermonious Muſicke breath thy 6vluer ayres, - 
To ſtirre yp appetite to Venm banquet, | | 
That breath of pleaſure that entrances ſoules, - | 
Making that inſtant happineſſe a heauen ; | £) 
-Inthe true taſt of lones deliciouſneſſe. - ts: 4+ 


Gnia. Thy words arcable to ſtirre cold defire,., 
Into his fleſh that lyes intomb'd in Ice, . 
Haning loſt the feeling warmth in bloud, 
Then how'much more in me, whoſe:yourhfull yeines;.. 
Like a proud Riucr, oner-ow their bounds ? 
- Pleaſures: Ambrofia,or loues nouriſher, 
Tong for prinacy ; comelet vs in, £ 
*Tis cuſtome, and not reaſon makes lone finne. 


'- 1/a:lleleadthe aſe U exus Paradiſe, 


Py bt 


"Where thou ſhalt taſte that fruir that made man wiſe, Exiv 
Gx4ia, Sing notes of pleaſures toelate our blood? - ]/a, 

Why ſhould heauen frowne on ioyesthat doe vs good 2. 

] come T/abel/a keeper of lones treaſure, 

;F9 force thy blood to luſt,and rauiſh pleaſure, 26h 


The inſatiate Counte(ſe; 


After ſomeſhort ſong enter Iſabella axd Gniacaagaine; 
ſhe hanging about his necks laciniouſly. \ 
Gn:a.Still Iam thy captiuegyer thy thoughts are tree; | 
To he Loues boad-man is true liberty. 
I haue {womme inſeasof pleafure without ground, 
Ventrous deſirepalt depth itſelfe hathdrownd. 
Such $skill has beauties arcinatiweloucr, 
That dead detire tolife it.can recover. - 
Thus dzauty our deſire can1oore aduarce, 
Then ſtraight againe kill ir with daliance. 
D:uineſt womer, your enchanting breaths 
Giuc [ouers manylites and many deaths. 
I/a. May thy deſire to me for cuer lalt, 
Not dye by ſurfer on my delicates : 
Andas 1 tie this Iewell about thy necke, 
'S0 may [tie thy conttant loueto mine, 
Neuer to ſceke weaking variety 
That greedy curſe of man ard womans hell, - 
Where nought bur ſhame and loath'd difcaſes dwell. 
Gnia, You counſlell well,dearelearne it then ; 
For change is giuen more to youthen men. 
I/fa.My faithto thee, like rockes,ſhall never moue, 
The Sunne ſhall change his courſe ere L my loue. Enter Ann. 
Anna.Madam the Count Rogers knockes, | 
T/a. Deare Louc intomy chamber,tiliLſ{cnd 
My hate from ſight, | 
G»1ia. Luſt makes me wrong my friend. Exit Gnia6ds 
1/a. eAnna,ſtand here and entertaine Lord Rogero, 
Tfrom my widow ſtraight will giue him anſwere, 
The krpents wit to woman reſt in me, 
- By that man fel{,chen why nor'he by me? 
Fain'd {ighes and teares diop from a womans eye, 
Blindes man of reaſon, ttrikes his knewledge dumbe:r 
Wir armes a woman, Count Regero come. Exit I/abella: 
eAnna My once {till igsvnder : yetintime , 


Viſhersproue Maſters, degres makes ys climbe, Guido knokgs, = 


Who knockes? is't you my noble Lord ? 


2 36: Enter 


— 
—_ 
[a 
_ 
($03 


| Whoſe morconary fieſh 1bought wthcoyne, 


The infatiate Counteſſe. 
FE rter Guido tn his bunting weeders.. 
Gui4, Came my i11nd hither, Cquat Gzs.:ca? 
An, Nogny god Lord, h 
Gurd, Where's iny {ſ[abellat - 
3. ſn ker Chamter. 
Gat1., Good: Tievilit her. ; 
An. Thechamber's lockt my Lord : ſhee will be priuate, 
Gard. Locktagamſt me, my fav cy mallapert? 
Aa, Be patient good my Lord : ſhee'Il give you anfwwere. - 
G4, tſabclialitc of loue, ſpeake,'tis It hat cals. 1/ab at her 
I /ab.1 muſt defire yonr Lordihip pardon me. 5 window, 
G#1id, Lordſhip ? what's this ? I/abe{la,are thou blinde? _ 
1/ab. My Lord,my luft was blinde, bu: now my ſoule's cleare 
And ſces the ſpors that did corrupt my fleſh ; (fighted, 
Thoſe tokens ſent from hell, brought by deſire, ; 
The meſlenger of cuerla{ting dearh 
Amn My Lady's in her Pulpit,oow-ſhee'llpreach. 
Gmwid.Is not thy Lady mad einveritic Talwayes 
Tooke her for a Puritane and now thee ſhewes it. 
]/ab. Mockenor Repentance. Prophanation 
Brings mortals laughing to Jamnation, 
Belecucit Lord, I/abe{1a's ill paſt life, 
Like gold refinn'd,ſhall make aperfe&t Wife. 
I ſtand on firme ground now,before on Tee; 


We know not vertuetill wee taſte of vice. 


Gxid.Doe you heare diſſimulation,woman finner® 
T/ab.Leaue my houſe good my Lord,and for my party 
Ilooke fora moſt wiſht reconciliation : 
Betwixt my ſelfe and my moft wronged Husband. 
Tempt not contrition thenreligions Lord. 
G44. Indeede I was one of your familie once 
But doe not Iknow theſe are but braine-trickes : 
And where the Divellhas the Fee-fimple, he will keep poſſeflon 
And will you halt before me that your ſelfe haxymadea criple? 
1(ab. Nay;then you wrong meranddiſdained Lord, : 
T paid thee for' thy pleaſures vendible. 


F will 


The inſatiate Connteſſe, 
I witldivulgethy baſ: neffe, 'lefſe wich ſpeede 
Thouvlcave my houſc-and my {ociety, | 
Guid. Aleady turn'd epoitate, butnow al! pure \ 
Now dam i'd your faith is,and ioues endure 
Like dew vpon the grefle, when pleafire Sunne 
Shines on your vertues,all your yertue's done. - 
Ile leaue thy bouſe andhee, goe ger theein, 
Thou gaudy child of pride,aud nurſe of ſinnes 
1{a, Rai\e not on me my Lord ;for if youdoe,- 
My hot deſire of vengeance ſhall ſtrike wonder ; 


Reuenge in women fals like dreadfull thander. © Exit. 


eAnna. Your Lordſhip will command me no further ſeruice? 
Guia] thankethec for thy watcbtuil ſeruice palt ; | 
Thy vſher-lake attendance on the ſtaires, : 
Beng true ſignes ef thy humility. Gr 
Anna. I hope Idid diſcharge my place with care. 
G#id.V (hers ſhould have much wit, but little haire; 
Thou haſt of both ſwicient : -prethce leaue me, 
If thou haſt an honeſt Lady, commend me to her, 
But ſhe 1s none. Extt Anna, manet Guido, 
Farewell thou private ſtrumpet worſe rhen common. 
Man were on earth an Angclt-but for woman. | 
Thac ſeauen-fould branch of hell from them doth grow, 
Pride, Luſt,and Murder,they raiſe from below, 
With all their fellow finnes, Womenare made 
Of blood, without foules, when their beauties fade, 
And their luſt's paſt, auarice' or bawdry 
Makes them fill loy'd : rhenthey buy venere, 
Bribing damnation:and hire brothell ſlaucs, 
Shame's their executors, infamy their graues. 
Your painting will wipe off,which art did hide, 
And ſhew your vgly ſhape inſpite of pride, 
Farewell I/ae/la poore in foulcand fame, 
Tleaue thee rich innothing butin ſhame. 
Then ſouklefſe women know,whole faiths are hollow, 


Yourluft being quench'd, a blouy at wult follow, Exit. 
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2.25 2. Sao eo iii Pons 


The inſatiate Connie. 


—__ OT IN 


—_— 
—_ 


Actus quarti . Scena prima, 


—_ 
” _- ” 


_—_—_— 


Exter the Duke of Amago.the Captaine and the ref of the 
[Vatch, with the Seuatonrs, | 


Duke. 
V tice that makes P1 incesliketheGods.drawes ys vntothe 
That with yepartiall ballance we may Poyſe (Senateg 


The crimes and 1nnocence of all offenders, 


. Gur preſence can chafe bribcry from Lawes, 


He beſt can iudge, that heares himfeiterthe cauſe, 

1 Sexat.True mighty Duke,it bult becomesour places, 
'To haue our light trom you the $onne of vertue, 
Subiect Authority, for garne,'oue or feare 
Oft quits the guilty, and condenmes the cleare. 

Dake.The Land and people's mine,the crime being knowne, 
I mult redrefle my ſibiects wrong's mine owne. 
Call for the rwo ſaſpetedfor the murder 
OF Mendsſa,our endered kiaſman. Theſe yoluntary murderers 
T hat conteſfe the murder of him thatis yet aliyve, 
Wee'le ſporte with ſerious Tuſtice for a while, ., 
In ſhew wee'le frowne one them that make ys ſmile, 

2 $e»,Bring forth the Priſoners we may heare their anſweres 

Ezter(brought in with Officers) Claridiana, 
and Mizaldns. 

Dske. Stand forth you vipers, that haue ſuck'd blood, 
Andlopt 4branch fprung from a royall tree; 
What can you anſivere to clcape tortures? 

Rog. We haue confeſt the act my Lord, to God ard man, 


Our ghoſtly father, and that worthy Captaine : 


We beg not life but fauonrabledeath. {} 2/188 
D xke. On what ground fpruvg your hateto himwe low'd ? 
E/a, Vpon that curſe layd on Venecian tealoufie, 
We thought he being a Courtier, would haue made vs Magni- 
ficoes of the right ſtampe, aud haue plaidart Primero in the 
preſence, with gold of the City brought from Indies. 
p Rog. 


— 


<A> I © 


The inſatiate Connteſſe. 


Rog. Nay more, my Lord,we feared that your kinſman for' 


a. met{e of Sonnets , would have giuentheplot of vs and our 


wiues,to ſome needy Poet,and foriport and profit brought ys 


in ſome Venecian Comedy vpon the Satge, | 
D»ke. Oar Tuſtice dwels with mercy ;be not deſperate. 


1 Se», His Highneſle faine would {ave your liues if you would + 


ſauc | 
Clar. Fearenot,1 hauea tricke tobringvsto hahgingin; pite 
of the Law. = 
Rog. Why now I ſee thou loueſt me zthou haſt confirm'd 
Thy trindſhip for cuer tome by theſe wordes. 
Why, 1 ſhould neuer heare Lanthorne and candle call'd for, 
But I ſhould thinke it was for me and my Wife. | 
Ils hang for that, forget not thy tricke, | 
Vpon'cem with thy tricke; I long for ſentence, 
- 2+ Son, Will you appeale for mercy to the Duke? 
Ealr, Kill not thy Iuſtice Duke,toſaucour liues; 
We haue deſeru'ed death, , | | 
Rog. Make not vs preſidentsfor after wrongs, : 
L will receiue puniſhment for myſinnes. 
Ir ſhallbea meanes tolift me towards heauen. 
Clar, Let's haue our deſert ; we craueno fauour., 
D»ke.Takethemaſunder,graueluſtice makes vs mirth, 
That man is ſoulelcſſe that neer finnes onearth, 
Signior Mrz4/dw,relate the weapon you kilfd him with, and 
the mannere ' | IE: 

Rog. My Lord , your luſtfull Kinſman,L cantitle h/mnobet- 
eer, cane ſneaking to my hoaſe ike & Promorerto {pyc fleſh in 
the Lent ; now I hauing a Veneclanſptric, watchtmy time, and 
with ny Rapier runne him through, knowing al! pajnes are but 
triflesto the horne of a Citizen. 

Dake. Take Inma (ide, Signior Claridiana,w hat Weapon had . 
you for this bloudy a& ? whatdarr vs'd Death? © | 

Clar. My Lord, I brain'd lym with a leauer my neighbour 
lent me,and he ſtood by and cryed ſtrike home olde Loy. | 


- Dake, With ſcucrall lnſtraments. Bring them {ace to face. . 


Rog. All the Law in Venice ſhall not ſane mee, I will not be * 
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The inſatiateConmeſſe. 

With what kill:d you our Nophew 2 - 
Rog. Wizh« Rapicr Leige., Clar. Tisalye, 

I Kili'd him withaleauer,and thou ſtood'ſ by. 

R 9g.Doeſt think ro ſane me-& hang thy felfe ? nol ſcorne it; is 
this; the. tricke thou ſaid'ſt rhou had'itz I Kill'd him Duke. 
Hee onely gaue conſent : 'rwas I thar did it. (95 

Car. T hou haſt alwayes beene crofle to me & wilt be to my 
death, Waue I raken all this painesto bring thee to hauging,and 
doſt thou flip now? | 

Reg-weihalineuer.agree inatale till we cometothe gallowes, 
thenwe ſhall jumpe, ©2543 

Clar. Ik ſhew you a crof{c-pointzif you croſle me thus, 
W hen thou ſhalt not feeit, © | 

Rog.Ile make a wry mouth atthat, or it ſhall coſt me a fall : 
'Tis thy price tobe haug'd alone, becauſe thou ſcourrlt my comt- 
pope it ſhall be knowne Tam as good a manastbyſelfe,and 
an theſe ations will keepe company with thy betters I ew. 

( {ar.Monſter. Rog Dogg: killer Clare Fencer. 7 hey Buſtte. 

Dske. Part them, part'em - | | 

Rog.Hang vs, & quarter-vs, we ſhall neer be parted til then, 

D-ke.Y ou doecunfteſſethe murther done by both: 

Car. But that I would not hauc the flauclarghar moe. 
Andcount meacoward,l hauc avery good mindtoline, Afar 
But I am Teſolute ; 'tis but a turne. I doe confeſle. ', 
Rog. SadoeT, 

Pronounce our doome,wee are prepar'd todye. 
I. Sex, Welcntence you to hang till you be dead : 
Since you were men Eminent in Place and worth, | 
We giuc a Chriſtian buriallroyon both, _ . ( agree. 

Clar.Not in one graue together we beſeech you, we ſhall ne'er 

Rog. Hefcornes my companygtill the day of Indgemnent, 
Ilenot hang with him. ARES Fi 

Duke.Y ou hangtogether,that ſhall make you fiiends, ' 

An romrtaping focnd death ſoone ends, - | 


4 


them till the day of death, __ 
Kings words like Fate, maſt neuer change their breathe *. 


Rog.Y ou milce-monger;lle be bang'datore thee, © 
And be burz0vex+ ther, Ne iamigt ag ef | 
; "Ce 


The inſaviate Connteſſe.. 


- Cla.lledeeyou as gooda enrne0s the bangmen,& 6 
Enter Mendora wwhis ie vighs, phavidaons guarded 


Dube. Now to our kinſman,ſhame to royal! blood, 


Bring him before vs. 
Thett in a Prince is ſaorilege to honour 
'Tis vertues ſcandal, death of Royaky,” 
I bluſh toſcemy ſhame ; Nephew Gt-downe 
Iuſtice that ſiniſes onrhoſe,on hun mult frownc, 09 1 
Ipeake freely Capraine, where found you him wounded? -: 
Capt. Betweene the widowes houſe & theſecrofle neighbours, 
Beſides an Arrtificiall ladder made of r 
Was fa{tned to her window which he confeſt 
He brought tor0b her of Iewetsandcoine. 
My knowledge yeelds nofarther circymſiance. | © 
Hake Thon know'ft roo much, would I weropalt all knery- 
ledge. 
I might forget my griefe sfrom my ſhame, 
Thetwa er Or my _ dwersf breife 
To theſe Aﬀertiohs made apatiift thy life. 
Is thy ſoule guilty offo baſe afat ? -. 
_  Mend.| doe confeffe I did intendto rob her. 
In the attemptl felland hurt my ſeiſc 
Lawes thunder is but death, I dread it not, 


T7 : 


So my Lent! honor bepreſer'd. 
' From black ſufpition ef aluſtfull night. | 
Dke.Thy hea@'sthyforfeit Rc /iiiw ddbncs; 


Thy bloods prerogatiue way claime that —_ : 
T by y perſonthen togeath'doomb'dby inſt lawes: 44 326 
| Thyc deathis jn fartiouts,but-worf&thecayſe,” bes 
Enter, Tibellaatove Griiacafotfewing hey, = 
 I[abella, O heau'ns thar I was bornetobe hates Nate, mo £2 
Thefoodeof Rumor , thatdenour'smy fame g * = 7 1 
] am cald Infatiat Countefleluſts paramoyre- © © 
 Azglerions Diucll,and _ hore | 
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The inſatiate Coumte(ſes: 
Tam ſick vext,and tormented, Oreverge. (08; 
Guiaea On whom would my 1/ebetla be reneng'a? - 
1/a+,Vpons Viper,that does get.taine honout), . 
Iwillnot name him tilli be reveng'd, - 
See, het's the Libeleare diuulg'd againſt me. 
Ancuerlaſting ſcandall to my name. 
And thus the villen writes in my diſgrace« 
She reads, Who loues 1ſabeta Vheinſitiate, 
Needs et{as back for tO content herlult 
That wandring Strumpet, and chaſte wedlockes hates. 
That renders trath : decoipr, for loyall truſt, 
+narOQerilegious thiefe to Hinens rights, 
Making her luſt her God, keau'n her delights. 
Swell nor proud heart, lle quench thy | in blood, 
Jefiretn woman cannot be withſtood, 
Guiaca.llebethy championſweet gaiaſt all the world, 
Name but rhe villaine that defames thee thus. . 
1/ab.Dare thy hand execute, whom my tongue condemnes, 
Then art th:oy-trucly valiant, mine for ever, | | 
But if thou fain'ſt,hare mult our crueloue ſevere | 
Gniaca.By my Jead fathers ſoule,my methers vertues, 
And by my knight hood and gentilitie; le be reneng d. 
On all the Authors of your Obloquic; Name him. 
J/av. Rogers, 
(3:14 as Fa. | 
I/ab. What does his name affright thee coward Lo! 9? - 
Be mad I/abel/a,curſe on thy reuenge, 
This Lord waskinghted for bis fathers worth, 
Not for his OWnc. 
Fare well thoa periur'd man, Ile leaue you:all, 
You all conſpire to worke mine honors fall. . 
Gwia,Stay my 1/#bells,vrere he my fathers ſonne, .. 
Compoſed of me,hedies, ; 
Delight ſtill Keepe with thee : goe IN... 
I/aboita. Thou art jult : F | 
Reuenge to meis ſweeter nowthenluſt, 


The inſatiate Conoteſſe, 


Enter Guido they [ro env another: and {raw 4nd mabs . ' | 
4 paſſe, thenenter, Anna, CedDtiDal A 
Anna, What meanc you Nobles, will you kill cachorher? 

- Guide, Thow-ſhaine to fr iendfhip, what intends thy hate? 

- Gni464, Loue Armes my hand, makes mytuule valiant, 

_ 1/abellaz.wrongsn9w 4its-vpon my ſword,” 

Tofall more beauic to chy cowardshead, 

Then thunderbolts vpon Jewes rifted Oakes 5 

Deny thy ſcandall,or defend thy life, | 
Guido, What? hath thy faithand reaſon left rhee both? 

'Thatchou art onely fic without a fouls ; 

Haft thou nofeeling of thy ſeiteand me ? 

Blind rage that wzllnot let thee (ee thy (clfe, 

Gu4aca.T come not to diſpute but execute: 

And thus comes death, Another paſs, 
Gai4o, And thus I breake thy dart, her's at thy whores face, 
Gmaca, ' Tis milt ; here's at thy heart, ſtay,let vs breaths, 

-Gutdo, Let reaſon g0aerne rage, yetiet vs leane, - | 

_ Although moſt wroig be mine, I can foxgiue ; 

In this a:tewpt thy ſhame will cuerliue. } 
Gniaca, Thou halt wrong'd the Phenix of ailwomenrare#, 

Shethar's moſt wile, mottiouing, chaſteand faireſt, 
G44, Thou doteſt ypona duel), nota woman, 

That ha's bewitcht thee with her Sorcerie,- 

And drown'd thy fouls inleathy tacuities, 

Her vleicile:luſt has benumb'd cby knowlcige, 

Thy imelleuall powers, obligiontimorkers, 

That thou art nothing but torgettiinetle. | 
Gniaca- \Vhat's this to my. J/avexd,my finnexmine Owne, 

Her faults were none, yntill thobmadeſt em knowne. 

Gaido, Le#1enerand icaue thy ſhame wheretirſt clog 

tound'ſt it; _ t % 7 

Elie live a bond(laue to difcaled luft, 
Deuour'd in her gulte-Jikeappetite -: 
And infamy ſhall writ the:Epitaph, . - 
, ? G 2 Thy 
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4b. 7 The. jnſatiate Coenteſſo. 
_ Thy AG Pra nothing bat.thy crimes, 
© Aicandall ro thy name ih tururetimes. / 


| Fn64. Pur vp your weapyn, flare hearey6ufarther, 


Inlatiate aſt is Vice tillto.murther, - 

Owid.Belceuc it friend, of heitheart bloud werevexs, 
Though you killme,newpleaſare makes you next : 
<hce 101'd medceres,thenfhelanes you row," | 
Shce'll nere be faithfull; has ewice broke como cat uh \j5$20E 
Fhis curſe purſues femalcadulrery, : $ RL 
They'l ſwimme through blood forkinnes: variery 3: 

Their plcaſurclikea ſea groundlefſe:and wide, 
A womans luſt wasneucr karishied. 

Gnia. Feare whilpersin mybreſt, Hhauca foule-' - 

That biuſhes red, Tor tendring bloudy fas, 
Forgiue me friend, if I'can be forgiuen, 
counſel is the path leades mee to:heaucn. 


- Gi, doe entbracethy reconciled tous. 


Gnia. That death or danger, now hallne're TEMue:: 
Goetell thy Iaſatiaxe-Countefle Aras, | 
We hauc clap! et che ſnares of her talſe Lone, - 
 Yowing for cuer to abandonber, - 
Gmxid. You hauc heard our refolation;pra 
Anna, My oitice cucT reſted at your + = ag, 
Iwas the "#7 7g et yon had thetreature, 
My faction often Femreeaneh rakes cold,- 
Fhen guild rruc diligence o'er with gold. 
Guid, Thy {peechdeferu's it there's gold, 
Be honeſt os tee loves No %dy,. 
Parn'd vp and plaidon whilſt thou keepe'ft theocke, 


Prethe let's ha thy abſence. 
Exit Anna. 


Guid.Tis W ders,thet makes cath ike hel, 
Gia. Now lam gotout of luſts laborinth, ._ : 

Fwill to VY.cnice fur a cerraine time, 

Torecreate my much abuſed ſpirics,. 

_ then renifit rac 


Limes her gold. | 


Gude s - 


wo. 1 


Othat l had Guiaca once more hes, 


The inſytiataCoomteſſes. -.. 
Co OI or_—_ 21 i ROE 


Loue 1$ A OG _ 
Yet now re ; Games once beight : 
bot nd firme faith. . 
= WE Exeunt a 


Till manknowes 
Enter Iabella ramning, nd Anna | 


Ya. Out ſcrich-Owlemeſſenges of FERENges death _ 
Tkou do'ſt belye Guicca"tig on 7s - mn l 
Anna. pon ih honeſty are vat | 
1/4. Thy hanefty ? thou valiaule £0 my pleaſuretake 
that, Striker her, - 
Dar' | thou controule me;when lay no? + Sa 
Art not my foote ftoole; chid ner 1.create thee? 
And made the gentle, being borne a'begger : - 
Thou haſt beeue my wamans Pander bor a crowne, 
And doft theu ſtand ypon thy honeſty ? --- 
Anna.Jam, Yet'tis fo. 
T/a. Slaue, I willfl 


Nw rangue,lefſerhou lay noe 
Ama, No, n0,no 
1/4. I haue my hamonr,though;they aow befallc, 


Faint-hearted coward gee thoat trom my fight, - 

W henvillaine? haſt, andcome not nereme. - 
Anna.Maddam : I run;herfightlike death doch ocean: » Ew. 
1/a. Perf:dious coward iftaineof Nobility, 

Venecians,and be reconcil'd with words': 


Within chisprifa,madea/Gef) radon 
' I' deer LCUERgE, 
| But mine owne hands,(hould doeghedire Faploir, \ - 7 
A NS! ads; © 


M cefpetts the por 
| Their plays wer todefamc me,.. 


Paeand wares atk 
Meanc hate is ſtinglefe,and does encly name mee ;; 


Tnot regardit,'tis high bloud that fivels 
Gine me reuenge,and damne me hw hels,.. 
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Beanty Gan turne the rugged tace of warro, 
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Rage ſhall! drown faint one in a crimſon flood, 
And were hecarohe, de make bg murders band. 


Ile ſpeake toHeare hey ſpeech, whoſe powerfull breath, 
Is able to infuſe life into death. qo, ' | 


The isſatiate Conntefſe. 


Erger Don Saco 4 Corenell, with a band of Sewidiery 
anda Licwtenant, ol 
A gallant Spaniard,] will heare him ipeake, 
Gricte mult be ſpeechleſſe, erethe heart can breakes 
Sago, Licutcnant ler good Diſcipline he ys'd 
In quartring of our Troops withia the Citte, 
Not {zpcrated into many itreotes. 
That ihewes weake loue,but.not ſound policie- 
Diniſion in finallnumbers makes all weake, 
Forces vnitce? are the nerucs ®f warre, 
Motherard nurſe Of obleryation, | 
WI 5c rare ingemous forighe, tils all the world 
Bylookinz0n it te}fe with piercing eyes, 
Will lookc rhrough Rrepgers 1mbeclittics 2 
Therefwz£ be carciiiii, | 
£; ft, All ſhall bc ore red fttingyonr eozumand, 
For theit three gitts which makes 3 Souldiour rare, b 
Is loveanddvrie witha valianteare Exeant: Lieft ith Sonldicye. 
$ag9, WW hat rarierie of women feeds my lghr, 
And I:ades my fences ina maze of wonder? © Sreg bop. 
Bellons,thouwert my miftris till T favy rhat thape ; 
But now y {word, ile conſeerate tg her, 
Leae CIarrand be come Capids Martialift, , 


And mike him ſmile vpon delightfall peace, | 
Corti ng hes tmoothly ile a femallift, | 

I growy a tlane ynto my potent loug, 

Whoſe power change hearts,takeour fare remoue, 
1/abel/a, Renenge nor, Pleaſiire now ore-rules my bleed, 


- 


$470, Me thinkes*twwepe foy todie at tercomuungd, 


I/abella. He comes to ſpeale: hee's mine, by lone hezs mine 
Sazo. Lady thinke bold intruftopcurteſie? | 
| ; þ . 
Tis 


The ipſatiate Cerpteſſe | 


138 but {chagination alters them, 

Then'cis your thuughts, not 1 that doe offends 
Iſa. Sir,yvur intiufion yer's bur curtcſie, 

v niefle your future hurnor alterit» 


Sago, W hy then Diuineſt woman, know thy ſoule 


Is dedicated tothy ſhrine of beauty, 
Topray for mercy,and repent the wrongs 
Doneagainſ loue,and femall purity, 
Thou ah 
I amthy flaue,command my ſword, my heart 
The ſoule is tri%'beſt by the bodies {mart, 
I/a, You are a ſtranger tOthisland and me, 
What maducfl iſt tor me rorruſt you then? 
Tocolen women isa trade *'mong't men, 
- Smooth promite, faint paſſion withalye, 
\ Deceiues our ſe of fame and chaſtity 's 
W hatdanger durſt you hazard tor my loue? 
Sago, Perils that euer mortall durſt approue. 
Ile double all the workes of Hercales, 
Expoſe my ſelfe in combat *gainſt an Hoſte, 
Meetedangerina place of certaine dcat!}. 
Yet neuer ſhrinke, or giue way tO my tate; 


Bare-breſted meete the murderous Tartars dart, 


Or any fatall Eegin. made for death: 
Such power has loue and beauty from. your eyes, 
He that dyes reſolute, does neuer die : 


Tis feare giues death his ftrength, which T reſiſted, 


Death is but empty Aire,the Fates haue twiſted.” 
F{a. Dare you reuenge my quarzell, 'gainſt a foc ? 
'$xgo. Then aske meif I dare cmbrace you thus, 

Or kifſe your hand,or gaze on your bright eye, 

Where {apid dances, onethoſe globes of loue, 

Feareis my vaflall, when frouwnec he fiyes, 

A hundred times inlife,a coward Ayes. 

 1/a. I not ſuſpect. your yalour, but your will. 


_ © $4go, To gaine your loue, my fathers blood ile ſpill, 


tra& drawne from natures empty Horchoule 
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The inſatiate (ommeſe. 
I/s,Many haze Gyorne the like, yer broke their yow. 
Sago.My whole endouonrto your wiſh/ſhallboye.  . 
' Tam your plague to (courge your enempes. 'y 
{{a. Pertorme your promitc ahd enjoy your pleaſure, = 
Spend wy loues Dayyry;rhia is wowmons Eredluret 
, Bur if Fin y reſolurion dread che vryall; 
1 Uerellrhe world,a Spaniard was diftoyall. 
Sago, Relzte your. griefe, I long to hearetherr nanes, 
W hoe baſtar Af ſpirits, thy rrue worth detames: 
_ Re waſh thy Ca dale She their hearts bleeds, 
 Valour makes differentie berwixt Words-and debdes. 
Tell thy tames poyſo6n, blved ſhall wath thee winre, 
t/a, My ſporlefſe honour js a Amie to bite : 
Theſc are the monſters Venice doth bring forth, 
W hoe empty ſoules ate bankeruprof true worth. 
Falſe Count Gmnide,treacherots: Gmiate, 
Countefſe of Gazia, and of rich 
Then if thou beeſta: Rnight, helperhe oppreſt, 
Through danger ſatety comes,throught troublereſt. 


$270, jonoble villainestheirbeſt blood ſhall pr one, 


 Andſo myloue, 


Reucnge fals heauy that 1s rais'd by lone. 


{/a. hinke what Teproachistoa womans name, 
Honur'd by birth, by marriage, and by beauty : 
Be God one enriantvobbgs 
O worthy Spaniard, one'my knees I begge, 
Forget rb tions thinke on-their offence. © - 
Sago. By the whiteſoule of honour, by heau” as Ivve : 
They die if their death can atraine'your loue.. W 
1/a. Thus wit Icliptby waſtczembrace theethas: Et 
Thus dally wither} -andkiffe thee thas: 
Our pleakures! Pror eat-like in fikdty haper; - | 
Shall with variety ſttrreUaFahice.” a4 PVT 
Sage, am immorrall SdeuineRtercarntes: - ah 101A - 
Thou do'itexce|lthe Go8s af ieand TevmuTe. 1.0! 
Falſe Couhrs yol Yiezre histods:; (7 -: 


The infelae — | R 


Beantie condeanes you, r thenthe Gods; 
. ſab. Come Mars of loners, Vulcan js nor here, 
Make vengeance like my bed; quilt avoide of feare. 
Sago.My ſences are intranſt,and inthiFlumber, 
I taſte heau'ns ioyes,but cannor count the nuniber.Ex; Ambe, 
Enter Lady Lentulus, Abigall and Thais. 


aaar 
ON Alan arequietnow;a ndmultfifferthelaw, .. * 
Thais, If m wy busband had beene worththe begging ſome 
Courticr would hane had him: he tight be beg?d well inough, 
for he knewes not his owne wife from another. * 
+ Lady Lent. Oyoi'ra couple of really Wenbhes, ro deceiue 
your husbands thus. 
4 Abig.1f ws had not deceiu' drhem chus, , we had been Trufly 
wenckies. 


Thais. "Oar "Kitkbands will de tang'd fbecaul chey thinks J 


| themſelu*s Cuckolds. 
Abig.1f all true Cuckolds were of chat mindegthe hangman 
would bethe ra "TE rion,and more wealthic widdowes 
then therebe to.marry rhem« 4 
Thais. The : hank venturers wenld bra very ſmall Come 
F Abig, "Tis enclue ro oneof that, how exer the reſt ſcape,” 
1 ſhall feare a maſſacre.  *..! 
þ of my. bysband hereafter forhis weath chancers . 
be dub' | 
Yie have himeal” The xilighr of he ſuppoſed horue. ; 


| eAbag Faith, and i K ſounds well. 
Ladj.; Come ps leane icſting, andlet's dcfiner ret) 
out of | rhe 2 ey pu parte wer! _ iharaa end. 
th t my loue ah Lord, K evaoſa, w 
"gi - henodr,nor for. pL Broke 7, 


-life, topreſcrue. 
: — "be. A} toe; if had beene his i 


ig. B indge,l ſhoald have” 
ng'd himfvr having no more wit, Iſpeake keep thinke, forl - 
ww. Foo be hang'd «UE: vneer the hem'nss 


Abigat. WellMadam :yon fee the deftinic: thir Followes 
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The inſatiate Connia([e. 
Tha, Faith ,I thinke I hould for my Husband. I doe not; 
hold the opinjonof the Philoſopher , that writes weJouethen 
beſt,that we jnioy firſt ; for ] protelt Lloue my lusdaud better: 
then any that did _—_ me bccore.. 
e4b:g.Sodoel, yet lite and pleaſireare twoſkvect things to. 


a WOmal' 
Lady.He char s willingo die to lane minchonor, I le dieto. 


laue his. 
Abig. But ::belecue it who that lis, wee loucalucly manT. 


prant you : 
Bart to mintainc that life, Vle pereconſent todic. 


This is arule I ſtill will keepe inbreft, 
Loue well thy hasband wench bur thy ; (elfe beſt 
Thass. I hat followed your counſel hertherto , and meane- 


tadoe ſtill. - 
Lady. Come: we negled our buſineſſe, isndiefting,,.. 5 
Tomorrow they arcexcc Sethi werepriuethcm, 


Wee be their deftinies.ro cheirfare. DR . 
Abig. | RR not to come late. CH oY 


Enter, Don Sagg Solus with & caſe of Piftete, 

Sago.Day was my.night,and night muſt bemy (days. 
The twmne ſhin'd on my pleafure, with my lone, 
And darknefle muſt [end aide tO myxcuenge;.. 
The ſage of heau's, 1s huap with ſolemne, black, 

A time beſt fitting, t9:AG Tragedics, 
The nights great Qucene, that maiden cuernelle' | 
Maſters black clouds, to hide her from the world, r Sts fo 
Afraide to[ ookeon my bold enterpriſe. 
Curſ'd creatures meflcrgers of deatb,poſſelſet theborta; 


: OW Raneys:  crirch-owles,and vore-killing arab, 


hoſts of miſers,thatimpriſon'd gold, . 
Ke hee the harmelefle bowels of wr, 2:1. 
Arc nights companions ; bawdestoluſt and agrder, 
Beall propitious to meAd ofinſtice: * 
Vpon the. ſcandalizers of her fame, 
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"The infteiate Connteſſe, 


Thatis the ife-blood of deliciouſneſſe, | (11 LBP tl 


Deemd 1/abella, Cnpids Treaſurer , 

whoſe ſoule containes the richeſt gifts. 4 loues 

Her beantie from my heart, feare Toth pell? 

They reliiſh pleafure beſt, that 1elbaoe Kel. | 

who,s there? .: Enter Count Rogers: - 


Rog. A friend to thee,ff thy i intents be iuſt& hotorable, 


Sore. Count Kegero,ſpeake,lamthe warch. © © 
Kog-My ramels Regero;do'ſt thou khow me? © + 
S«go. Yes {landerous villaine, nurſe. of Obloquie,”''- 5!» - - 

W hote poiſon'd breath, has ſpeckl'd edeThc t vertue, ' 

And made aLeper of. Iſabella s fame,  ' 

Tha: is as ſpotlefſe , as the eye of heaven: . 

Thy vital! SING cutting, (tart ct flaue, | 

Hee's ſure of ſadden death, heauen cannot fue 
Cont Rog. Art not Gnjees curn 'd Apoltzta, 'bas plaſice. 

Once againe 

Tarnd thee againea diuell,art not Gniace? haki ? 
S4g0* O that] were then would I tabmy felfe, *' > -* 


For heis mack't for d dips mea thee :1 


Tam DoxSago thy mort 
Whole hand! jouc makes thy cxecutioner. _ 7 
Rog, I know thee valiant Spaniard, and to thee 
Murders more hatefull, thenis ſariledge” 0 © 
Thy a&ionseuer haue bene honorable. ©" 
Sepo, And'this the crowiie ofalt ny attions,- 
To purge the carth,of ſachamiantura'd monſter.  . + 
Rogero, I nener wrong'd thee Spaniard, didI ?ſpeake 
Tie make theefatisfaRionlike a euldiour Tell him all wn 
& truc {taliah, indi Gentlemant: 7 Th "OY 
Thy rage-is 'treachcrie wichoat-a cauſe, 
" Sago, Myragcis mera cal of 
He that wrongsbeautie,muſt be konours foe ;' 
[[abels res aA atards ſpirit ,- , . 
Rogers Murder ſhould keepe = baſeneſle, not with merit? 
Tc anſiyere thee romorrow by my ſoule, - 
2 A 
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The inſatiate (ounteſſe. 
Andclearethy doubts,or fatisfiethy wil. . ,. ___ 
Sago. Hee's warres belt ſcholler, can with ſafety kill, 
Take this ronight,now meete with me to morrow, Sbootes.. 
Tco ne {/abel{la,balfe thy hate is dead, © 
Valour makes murder lizht,which feare makes dead. 
Capt. The giſtollwas ſhot here ſeize him, © Enter Capt. 
Bring lights, what Don S4go Collonell of the hor{e? with a 5874 
Ring the Alarum bcll,raiſc the whole Citic, of So/diors, 
His Troopsarc in the towne,l feare treacherie : = 
Whoſe this lies murdred, {pcake bloud-thirſtie Spaniard. 
Sago.l haucnorſpail'd his face, you.may know his- viſaomy 
Capt, 'Tis Count Rogero,goc contay him bence,. 
Thy life proud Spaniard, anſweres this offence, 
A ſtrong guard for the prifoner, lefſethe cities powers 
Riſe to reſcue him. _ .  Begirt him with ſouldinrs; 
 -» $ego,What needs this drifet 15 xa ETOP 
Know flaues,] prizereuenge abone my life. 
Pames regiſter cofurute times ſhall tel 
That by. Dos $450, Count Rogero fell. F xeunt omntie- 


Finis At Quarti, 


Attus quintus 'Scena* 'prima, 
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Enter Mcdina, the dead body of Guido H&1idr Count. 
Ar Jena,and Souldiours. DonSago guarded, Exc- 
4 emioner, Scaffold... Mt 3. 
Mcdine FNOn Sago quart thonnat ts behold this ſpectacle - 
{oy ax.000 fcritice murdred nablcoes, Fh 
When bloud the maker euerpromiſcth, 
Shall though with ſlow yer with ſare vengeancereſt,. 
1'tisa guerdon carn'd,aud maſt be paidey}. 
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The inſatiate Counteſſe. 


,ASit is{ure adeede: 


Asfurereuei 


Ine'r knew inutder 5 yet, buc it did bleed. 


Cank thou after (© LI%'S fearefnll conflias; 
Betweene thisobje, andthy guilty conſtience, 
Nowthouart freed from out i The ſcrpents wes, 
That vilde Adultrefie, whoſe forceries 
Doth draw cbalt men into incontinence : 
W hoſe tongue owes ouer with harmefull eloquence. 
Canſt thou I ſay repent this hainous AR, 
And learne to loath,that killing Cockatrice ? 
Sago. By this fleſh blood,thac from thy manly breaſt, 
I cowardly fluQ out, I would in hell, | 
Prom this {ad minute, till the day of doome: 
Torc-inſpire yaine eAſculapius. | 
And fill theſecrimſoncondui Gs ,Fecle the fire 
Due tothe damned,and his horrid fat © 
Medi. pon my ſoule,braue Spaniard belceue thee. 
Sago, Occaleto weepe in bleod, or teach metoe, 
The bubbling wounds,doe murmure for reuenge: 
This is end of luſt, where men may ſce, 
Murders the ſhadow of Adultery 
And followes it to death. | 
Medi, But hopefull Lord, wee doc commilerate, 
Thy bewitch't fortunes, « free pardon giue 2 
On this thy true and noble penitence. 
With all we make thee Collenell of py horſe; 
Leuicd againſt the proud Venecian ſtate. . 
Sago. Medina,] Fanke thee not, giuelife to him, - 
That faweh Riſus, andthe full OAK LOND, 
Therich and mighty. Monaxches oftheearth, | 
Tomelifeistentimes more terrible, - 
Thendeath can be to me,Q breake my. breaſt: 
Diuinesand dying, men may.talke of bell, 
Bur in my heart the ſeuerall torments dwell. 
What Tanais,Nilus?orwhar Tigris ſwift ? 
What Rhcaus terier then _ I 


Akhough 
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- 1fegtroday to my Phiſician, 


The inſatiate Counteſſe. ap 
Although Neptolis cold,the waucs of all the Northerne ſea. 
Should ow tor cucr,through theſe guilty hands, 
Yet the ſanguinolent ſtaine would extant be. 

Medina, God pardonthee, wedoe. 
Enter 4 m:ſſenger, —_ ſhontes 
AMef\ The Countefſe comes my Lord,vntothe death ; 
Butfo vawillingly and voprepar'd, 
Thar ſhe is rather forcit,thinkingtheſumme 
Shefent royou of twenty thouſand pound; 
Would haue affured her oli life. 
Afediaa.O Heauens ! 
Ts ſhe nor wwearie yet of luſt andlife ? 
Had it bin Creſs wealth, ſhe ſhould haue died; 
Her goods by law, arcall confiſcate to vs, 
And die ſhe hall; her Juſt 
Would makea ſlaughter houſe ofiIraly. 

Erec ſheattain'd to foure and twenty yceres; 

Three Earles,one Vicount, 8 this valiant Spaniard, 

Are knowne toa beene the fuell of toher luſt: 

Beſides her ſecret logers; which charitably © 

T judge to hane beene but few,but ſome they were 

Here is a glafle,whercin to-view ber foule, 

A Noble, bat yafortunate Gentleman, 

Cropt by her F-a14 as fome rude paſſenger ' 

Doth plucke the tender Roſes 1a.the badde, - - 

Murder and loft, thelcaſt of which is death, 

And hath the ycrtany falſc hope of breath ? 

Enter llabe Ila, with her haire hanging downe,d chaplet 
of flowers on hey head. 4 4 m her hand, Exc<+ 
cutioner b#fore hzr andwith her 4 Cardivall, - 
I/a.whart place isthis'®, 


Car. Madarn, the Caftle greene. 
' T/ab. There ſhould be dancing on 2 greene I thinkes 
Car. Madam:'to you none other then your dance of death. 
I/a. Good my Lord Cardinall doe notthunder thus, ©: ©” 


Ang 


- << 0bt inſatiate Conneſſes 


Andas he ay's he findes no figneof death. T7, 
Card.Good Madame, doe not teſt away your ſoule. ; 
' T{ab.O feruant, how haſt thun be trai'd-my life? To Sagd; 
Thou art my deareſt louer tow I ſee, 
Thou wilt not leave me, till my very death. 
Bleiſt by thy hand, Tfacrifice a kifle 
To it and vengeance : wOrtbily thou didſt, 
He died deſeruedly,not contentto injoy 
My youth and beauty, richesand my fortunes 
- Bur like x Chronicler of his owne vice, 
In Epigreths and ſongs, he tun'd my name, 
Renown'd me for a$rrampetr in the Courts, 
Of the FrenchKing,and the great Emperor. 
Didſt thou not kill him druncke. 
Medina. O ſhamelefſe woman ! 
1/4b. Thou ſhouldeſt,or in theembraces of his luſt, 
It-might haue beenea womans vengeance. 
Yet I thanke thee Sego and would not wiſh himliuing 
Were my life inſtant ranſome.. 
{ard. Madame: in your ſoule haue charitie. 
1 ſab, Ther's money for the poore. Gines him money. 
Card.O Lady this is bat a braneti of charitic, 
An oſtentation,or a libera'l pride : | 
Let me inftru&t your ſoule, for that, Ifecare, 
Within thepainred ftpulcher of fleſh, 


Lie vanes conſumption : good Madame, read gives 4 
1/ab.Non pit me to my booke tmy Lord, will ' * . 6ooke, 
not thatfaue me. Ot i 
Card. Yes Madam, inthe euetlaſting world; 
Sage, Amen, Amen,' OO 


1/ab.While thott wert ny ſeruanr, thou haft eter Grid, 2 
Amento all my wiſhes, witnefle this ſpeRacle: . ; | 
Where's my Lord Medina? 60%, aen<: 


Medina. Here Iſabella, What wouldyou? * yes Dt 
1/ab,May we not be repriu'd? 147 Vas 
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4 The infat iate Connteſſe. 

Medina Mine'honors paſt; you may not, 
1/ab,No, tis my honor paſt, RENE 

Medina, Thine honors paſt indeed. 
1/4.Then there's no hope of abſolute remiſſion, 
Medin 4,For that your holy Confeſior wiil cell you, 
Be deadto this world, for I fweareyoudye, Cot 
Were you my fathers daughter, 
1/ab,Can you doe nothing my Lord Cardinal ? 
| Card, More then the world {weet Lady,hcipe to faue 
what hand of man,wanrs power:to deſtroy. 
1/ab. Y cu'r all forthis world,then why not I? 

Were you in healthand youth,like me my Lord, 

Alrhough you merited the & owne of life, 

And ftood inflate ofgrace,afſur'd of it : 

Yetin this fearcfull ſeparation, 

_ O'das youare.Cnetill your lateſt gaſpe, _ 

Yo:'d crauethe help ofthe Phifition: 

And with your dayes lengthn'd one ſummer longer, 

Though all begriefe, labourand miſery, 

Yet none will part with it,that 1 canſce. __.....,* . | 
CHMedina.Np tothe ſcaffold withher,*rislate.., .  - 
1/ab. Better late then neuer my good Lord you thinks: 

You vſe ſquare dealing, Medina's mighty Duke ; 

Tyrant of France,ſent hither by the dtuell, She 4ſcend;ehbe | 

Medina, The hitter to meete. y01, :.,.. . Scaffold, 
Card.Peace it Good my Lord ingdeath daenor prougke her. 
T/ab. Seruant low as my deſtiny I kneele tothe, + To $0895 

Honouring in death,thy manlyloyaltie; - 1 1 

And what ſ@c&er become of my poore ſoule, _ 

The ioyes of both worlds cuermore be thine, . 


Commend meto the Noble Count Gavata,.;.,, ..- j'- «cd. 
That ſhould haue Hhared thy valour,and my REES 


Tell himLIpray his pardon,and + 
Medina, art yet inſpir'd fromheay'n, 

' Shew.thy Creators Image: belike him, 
Father of mercy. 


Meding 


The infutiate Connteſe, | 
Medina, = — thine office, * Ft 
I/a. Now all thy finnes ypon th 
And ſinke thee with chetto infervatl 4s boy 
Thou teacher ofthefaries cruclty, | | 
- Card.O Madame teach your (elfe a better prayer 
This is your lareſt hower, % 

- {/ab.He is mineenemic,his fight torments me, fs 
I ſhall not die in quiet. | | 
Med.['le be gone : of with her head there. Exit, 

I/a. Tak'{t thou delighr, tororture miſery ? 
Such mercie finde-thon inthe of doome. "i 
S ould, My Lerd; here'isa hbly-Frier defites, Enter Reberee, 
To hae ſome conference withthe priſoners, Conner of Cipres + 
Roberto-lIt is inprivate,whiat I hane to ſay, i» Frivrs weeds, - 
With fauiourof your farher-hoad. 

Card. Frier; in Gods name welcome. © - Roberto aſcends, 
R ob Lady : it ſeemes yout'eyeir ſtill thefame, 50 I/abolle. 
Forgetfull of what moſt it ſhoald behold, © 

Doe not you know me then? '"o 

T/ab. Holy Sir: fo farre you are gone from.my memories 

{ muſt rake trace with timezereT can know you. 
Roberto .Bearerecordall,you blefſed Saints in heau'n, 

I come notto torment thee-in thy death; 

Forof himlelfe hee's terrible wa 

But call to mindea Ladielike your felfe, 

And thinke how ill in ſich a beanteousſoule, 

Vponthe inſtant morrow: of ber naptials, > 

Apoſtaſie and vilde revolt would ſhew : | 1 


Withall-imagine that ſke had a Lord = 
Icalous, the earn herelaſte lookes: J 
Doating like thecreator inhis models; | = ; 
Who viewes them cuery minute,and with care, 
EI 

Suppolec he lung t mous Fay, - 

More contibeen The, looſerfongs ofPetrarch ; 
Tecuery ſcuerall Zaniesinftrument, -; 
« > I =4 | 


— b * 
x 


ma haue inſnar'd! 


"Tbs inſaxtate Connreſſe. 


And he poore w retch, hoping ſome better fate, 
Might call her dack from ber Adulterate purpoſe; 
Liucs in obſcu re,and almo!} vnknowne lite, - 

Till hearing,that ſhe 1s coudemn'd to die ; 

For k.. oncelou,d her,lends his pined corps, . 

Morionto bring himrto her ſtage of honour 

W here drown'd in woe :at hcr ſo diſmallchance, 

He claſpes her : thus hefals intoa trance. 
1{ab. © my offended Lord lift vp your eyes: 

But yet auert themfrom my loathed fight. 

Had I with you intoyed thelawfull pleaſure, 

To which belongs,nor feare;nor pablike ſhame : 

I might hauc lin'd in honour,died, in ame. 

Your pardon on my faultring knees] begege : 

W hich ſhall confirme more peace vnto m ydeath, 

Then all the grauc inftrutionsof the Church. 

Roberto, Pardon belongs vato my holy weeds, 

Freely thou haſt it, farewell my /ſabel{a.. . + 

Let thy death ranſome thy ſoule,Odica rare example, 

The kifſe thou gau'ſt me inthe chureh, heretake, 

As Lleane thee, fothou the worldforſake, | Exit Roberts, 
Clarid. Rare accident,ill welcome noble Lord: 

Madam : your executioner defires yon to 
I/ab. Yes and giuehim too, what muſt Idoe wh Friend ? 
Execationer, Madame : onelytievp your haire, 

T/abel/a, O theſe qv > 
wanton youthes, 

Not one bnt ha's ber belt hetda thred of life, 

And ſuperſtitionſly depended on, - 

Now tothe hind avematk vaile : what eſe# | 
Execntioner, Madame:.1 muſt intreatyou blind your eyes: - 
T/abe{la.] hauc lined teolong in darkneiſe my friend : 

Andyert minecics withtheir majeſticquelight, * 


Haus 


An hen 


new Muſes,in a Poets 
ce beeno more gazedar 


The inſutiate Clinteſe, 
Yetthoucommutd'ſt afixedcloud of Lawne, 
To Ecclipſe eternally thele minutes of light. 
Wharelte? 5 
Execntioner. Now Madame : al's done, 
And whenyou pleaſe, Ple execute my office. 
I/abe/l/4We willbe for thee ſtraight, 
Gine me your bleiting my Lord Cardinal! : 
Lord, I am wellprepar'd : jp 
Murder and luſt, downe with my aſhes finke* 
Butlike ingratetfull ſeede periſh in earth, 
That you may neucr fpring againſtmy ſoule, 
Like weedes to choake it inthe hewenly harucſt, 
I fall co ri{c,mountto thy maker, ſpirit, 
Leauec here thy body,death ha'sher demerit. Strike 
Cardis. An hoſt ef Angels be thy conuey henc f 


C 
Medina. To fumerall withher body,and this Lords: 
None here | hope can taxe ysof injuſtice : _ - 
She died deſeruedly, and may like fate, 
Attend a'l wemen ſo infatiate,  - £ xennt onmet; 
Evuter Amago the Duke, the Watch audSenators. © 
' Dake. lamamaxcd at this maze of wonder, 
.Wherein no thred or clue preſents itſelfe, 
Towinde vs from theobſcure paſſages, 
Wh hac faies my Nephew? 
Fatch $rill reſolue my Lord,and doth confeſſe the theft- 
Duke, Wee'll vſc himlike afellon, cut himof : | 
For feare he doepallute our ſounder parts. 
Yet why ſhould he ſtcale, | 
That is aloaden Vine? riches'to him, 
Were adding ſands into the Libian ſhore, 
Oc farre lefe charitie: what ſayxhe other priſoners? 
Warch.Like __ my wg _ other world, 
They tak't ypon their death, t ew your Nephew. 
D»ke. And he is yet alinekeepethem aſunder 
We may ſent out the wile, : 


: 
- 


I 2 Emer 


The inſatiate-Conmeeſſe. 
Es» ter Clraidiara/ ad Rogera bewnd + with 8.. 
MES a: je AER 
Rogers, My fr is it therigour of the law 
1 load be tie ticd thus hard, lie =: AHvobeg "331" 
If nor,prethee then ſlacken ; yer havedcſcru'd ; it, | 
This murder hes heauic on my conſcience. 
[xy Wedlocke,there'smy wedockes Onions oor, 
whore. » 
Erier. OSir be quallified, | 41 
(arid. Sir; Tamto dicadoggesdeath, —_— farles 
ittle 38 
Atthe old Srgnior,you arconely a Parencheſis, 


F 


' Which1I will leaue ont of my execrations 4 bu ficlt 


Toour quondam wines;thar makegvscry Our we cls 
he on pr wh Ss kuld bierh be 
ing with the C e . 
Doubled to him ; may they haveeuerrtwins.  . -, .. 
And be ren akob m travel] bet weene may a 
So Rinell'd with anreas. XA that timetheyaret by that i it 
May be held'a worke of ct : 
But toldoke yyon'em,may. tt 
To ride in triumph in 
And be crown'd withs | 
May the cucking ſtoole betheir RE Rn, 
And a dongeon their dyin pang Chagnver 
May they have Ted dublin « Cato aniecchic and. more: 


: (NEC It”. 


belong ing to't 


Ma be burnt for witches of afudden, 
And ll nay the opinion ef Philoſophers. 
proue 


true,that women haneno ſdules, © .. + FR 
Emer THAIS ad 4B1G ALL... \ 


Thas, Whathaſband>ar) ers folerioup? 
_ Clay. Vegnſeworiſas Fiero mn [W.CBO 
The ſoules of menand the diuell; 
Keepetbeſcfemaleſpiritsaway,, FAY 


_OrTwillrenounce my faith elſe. | 
the #72,0h kusbaug,l little thought to ſee y you nthis taking. 


Rogere, 


The infuttare Comte. 
Ropero. 'Owhore, lictlet ttoſee) et in JESBE, 
Tam courtiibus/ of thixcaftle of c ; 

My graue will be fluinb['d at,thouaduerge whore, | (IM 
I —_— haue wane Marchane. 
Abip.S0 ill hnsband.. £ 

Ro or vac, tho artveriequicke with me: 

ay | 

pre you pow Iam with child.” - 
baſtard,z baſtard, a baſtard: 


gentleman, | w_ 5 


7 


parl anc; baſtard,s 
ighe bane liu'd likea 


hd now I muſt dic ikea Hanger on: 


Shew trickes 4 


Doenot expet a-1 
Abig O mee nate-L - 

Clarid, Oto-thinke whil'ſt weare Gingingthelaf Hywsr 

And readie to be turnd of, x 


Tore, nt + 


Toaſturuiec 
Againe at ph aa ay ® 
To hane the Dans des ide hs rexincoair branches: " Sk 7 
Oh,fleſh and bloud cannot indur en A. 


ſt it if thou dooſt 
EEE en 


I may but.ſpeake with Mo Vie Winn: your pardon,,. 
Wei Head thy weerr CRONIN 

\'C Hold thy xingons £0! 
Todoe thee no harme *were Tfree pon 
Be | then —_ ; For To arc oh 
4A ghcer that ws (acrific 
Fora winde, felt But a blaſt of the rorments 3 
= ſhould'ſt indure, 'lemake thee fwownd 
Oftner,then'that fellow that by his conuirina tiſe | : 
Hop-8to become Drutn Maior, "7; 8 f 


my faith ,andfo 1am huaband, | at [. 2 


\ woodden. horſe, oe "ol 
AM ranme CG Alphaber of ſcuruie faces x -* * ;.:0 
looke from me. MF | "ON: . 4 ul 


1 3 What 


+ MAI 


A 


Yet wee'll be their 


VW hat ſhe gleanes with her tradedart, | 
May one aa molt due plague chear oa, a 
In the laſt dotage of her tired luſt, "Fg 
= pany 3: an vnpitticd age of woe. ft: 4 


—_—_— —_— 


- 
OO ——  — — —_— —_. ———_—_—— —_ ta 


" Theinſa? ate Connteſſe. 


Gaiſ chou to tickling to death with bodkine? | - 
it thow hafl laught roo much atmealreadie, whore, * _ + 


| Juſtice Duke,ard let ine not hangin falpcnce. 


Abig Husband : Fle naile me ts theearth, but le 


'Wiane your pardon. 


MyTewels, ioincure, all [ haue ſhallflye: 
Apparcll bedding;!|enotleauea Rugge; 
Sayou may comeoff teirely. _ 

Clarid, Ile come off fairely. Then beg my pardon, 
T had rather ChirurgionsBall ſhould be oo my daad bodic 
Foran Anatomic,thenthou begge my 
luſtice O Dukeaud let vsdie. 

Dwk«.Signior,thinke, and dally not with heaven, 
But eaten cell vs,did you doc the 51%. 27 
Rogero.1 haueconfeſt it, tomy ghoſlylather; 

And .dene the Sacramencof penance for it. 
Wh would your highneſle more ? 

(lar. The like hanc 1, what would your highnefſe more? 
And here before you all takK'to'my death. 

Dske.InGods name thenon to the death with them, 
For the poorewfddowes that you leaue bebinde , 
Though by the law, _ goods arcall confiſcate, 
oed Lord,and giuc'em them, 

Clari. Oh hell of helaWhy did not we tire (Gme villainerg. 
fireour houſes? | 


Rog.l Ichopght not of char,my minde was altogether of che 


[arch lar May the wealch T cave behinde me,he! came her, 
And as the curſed fate ofcurtezam, M Eon £ 


gero, Amen, Amen. t | 

Wark: er heard men pray morefernently, \_ _ - 

Rogere, © thata CT a eat S907 - 
"ZION 


___ Gs —_—_—  — — * - 


The inſatiate Comteſſe. : 
He knewes whenthe Lioneſſe plates fals to him: "i 


- 


But theſe ſoſaces,rheſe women, 
They bring man to gray haires before he be thirtie; 
Yer they cait out fuch miſtes of atteriefrom their breath 
That a mans loſt againe;ſur e1fell into my marriage bed drankes 
Like the Leopard, well with ſober eyes would Thad aueidedir- 
Comegrancand hide me from my blaſted fame; Exennt Ambs 
O that thou could'ft as wellconceale my ſhame: with ef ecrs, 
Thai. our pardon & your fauour gracious duke owes kneele; 
At once wedoe implore, that haueſalong, © 
Deccin'd your royall expeRation, 
Afur'd that the Comick knitting VP. 
Will moue yourſpleene, vato the proper vic, 
Of mirth,your naturall inclization ; 
And wipe away the watery collored anger, 
From your inforced checke, k 
Faire Lord,beguile | 
Them and yourſaf't,with apleaſing ſiile, F 
Dw#ke.Now by my life I doe,faire Ladies riſe, 

I nce'r did purpofe-any other cnd, 2 
Tothem and theſe dehgnes, 
I wasinform'd , 
Of ſome notorious errour, as 1 fate iniudgment- 
And doe you heere? theſe night workes require a Catseyex 
Toimpicrce deicted darkneffe : call backe the priſoners. - 

{ lars. Now what other troubled newes, Ewrer Clarid. 
That we muſt back thus? and Rogers 


Ha's any Scnator beg'd, my pardon with officers. 


Vpoen my wives proſtitutionto him. - 7 
R og. What a ſpight's this, lhad kept in my breath of purpoſe 
Thinking to goe away the quieter,and mnſt we now backe ? 
Deke, Since you are to die, wee'll giue you winding ſhecres, 
Wherein you ſhall be ſhrouded aliue, 
By which we m__ our all _ miſeries. 
ior Rogers, deltow awhileyoureye, - 
Audreade here of yourtrue wines chaſtity, Gives hiwv 
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the Chajice, 


The inſatiate Counteſſe. 
© Rox. Chaſtitic 2 I will ſooner A BA YA bad 
Or rhe zreat Turkes conuerſiog,chenher chaſtitic,) - _ +. .. 
Pardon my lcige, | will aotrruſt mine eyes 2. 
Womenand Dwwzls, will deceinethe wile,  . 

\ *Pake. Thelike Sir isapparant on.,your ſide,,  . Ts tother, 
":Clar.\V ho? my wife? chaſterha's your giace your ſenſe, 


- 


A.conturer. may fay bis prayers with zcale, 
Then her honeſtic., Had ſhe beenan Hermaphrodite 
I weuld ſcarce kath.gipen credit-te you,.. 
Let him that hath drunke loge drugs truſta woman , 
By hcau'n I thinke,the ajxe 1s.yor more common. 
Dwhke. Then we impoe4 hin command vpon you: 
Oa your Allegeance,reade whattherets writs 
Clar, A writ of errour,un my life my liepe. 
Deke' You'le finde it ſol feare, . | 
C/x. What hane we here the Ait of Brachigraphy?L voke os. 
Thais. Hee's ftung already as ifhis eyes were turn'd On Per- 
ſhes ſhicld, = ot 
There morionis fixt, like to the poole of Stix, 
A big. Yonders our flames;and trom the hollow Arches, 
Or his quick eyes,comes commet traines of fire : 
Burſting like hiddenfyrics, from their Canes, Reaare, 
Your'svilthe fleepe,the icepe of all. 2 
The world, Fogero. | .t 
\Regere,Marry and that Lethergie ſeize you, reade againe. 
.- Clar.'Thy ſeruant fo made by his ſtars, Rogero, Reads againe, 
A fire 1s. war wandring ſtarres Rogeroe | 
Rog. Sathan,why haſt thou tempted my wife? -. Ts Clarid. 
'+- Cle, Peace, ſeducer,I am branded in theforchead 
Withyour ſtarre-marke. May the ferresdrop vpon thee, 


And with their ſalphare vapours choake thee, cre thou 


Come at the pallowes. | 
Rogers. Stretch not my patience CManemet. 
Clarid, Termagant that will ſtretch thy,patience, / 
Rogere, Had 1knowne this Lwanld baue poiſon'd m__ » 
"IO : 


"The inſwite Coiinteſſe. = 
This morning, OMe wo receaued the Sacrament? 

Cleri. Slave, knowſtthou this?tisan'A ix tothe Letter, 
' But the greater tempeationis hidden wit 


I willſcowre thy my ang Hawke: thou GaleFeatlow in 
| They buftie. 


"epmtmabe 
Sca!'d andddliuered in the preſetice of. * 

_ Duke, Keeps: themaſundeliftrovs,we ecpnod 

Cl4ri.O violent villayne, isnoc thy hand hereto? 
And writ in bloud to ſhewthyragng Inſt? - 

Thais, Spice of a new halter, when you pox: raging thus like 
Deuills,would youmighrburne fortaetiny doe. | 

Regero. Thus tis to) yewith anocher nas wife: : 
He ſhalbe ſureto heare 0n'r againe 2 I fs 
But we are friends,ſweerduke, 0 W—_ 
Andthis ſhall: bemy maximeallmylife, : © re 
M.A N neuer happy is till in wifg.- + 

Clari.Here ſunke our. hate [anyer then.ny whiclepoole, | 
And this chaſte kiſſeI giue thee far't ol Riſe. , 
That fame of women full as wiſts res | 

Dmtg. You hauc faucd vs a labour in your ! Jous 
But Gentlemen, why (tood youſopre <1 | 
Would you haue head long cunneto. 
Inſodefam'da death? 

Rogers, Omy Liege,T had rather rovereent ail Phu 
Bull,then Darinslikezta IIS my on, combice'h to Harg 

the other to Exr | | 
W hat isa Tome) ner nt 
Few'can tell his pedigree, =>: - - 
Nor his ſubtilloarure conſtets. 1 
:Rorne a man,but dyesa monſter, | 
Yer great Antiquaryes ſay , 


"They ſpring from our, CMerhufals, -. 
Who after Noahs flood was »\ 
To haue his Creſt with branches crown'd , 


God in Edens happy ſhade, 
This ſamecreature made. 


> its w 


BLTLI 


- 


TC. IE OE. CT Roe Lo. ERS 


467 waks 


- ue mn + # 
. 


4 ind av Aw > Woo we co nn obs = ve tt  oN0wO oO 9 ona wah. 9s 
Þ ; : £ -—- - 
_ -M 


B 
That contayn 
Andeach 


Ther to cut offall miſtaking IE A 


w ws as ha 


Cuckoidsare of womens 45d: 

From whoſe ſnares,good Locdd I Ve; 233 1 
.Clarsi. Amen, Amen, | | 

Beforc1 would proue a Cuckold ,twould 
grimageintheF 


| Goe ſtarke nak 
degrees colder t 
And thus much 62 
 Now1, ſe grees SY 
Loue 
Since mans ney ben © life iofo iefame,. | 

He had ncede preſerue! oa IN 

When tis in a womans keeping, . 

Let not Argos, eyegbe ſleeping. 

The poxc is vnt0 Panders giuen 
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